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Summary: What if Hiccup left after his flight with Astrid. He 
promises a return. He intends to bring peace. Not just with dragons, 
but humans as well. He plans to unite the archipelago under one 
banner in order to achieve peace. But during his time away he learns 
that to bring peace, one may have to start a war. Follow him as he 
leads new and old friends into a fight for peace. 


1 . Chapter 1 
(Normal POV) 


"No, it totally makes sense. It's like a giant beehive. They're the 
workers and that thing is their queen. It controls them." Astrid says 
as she hops off Toothless. "We have to tell your dad." She starts to 
take off running. 


Hiccup jumps off Toothless to grab her wrist to stop her. "No! Not 
yetaC 1 They'll kill Toothless! Astrid, we have to think this through 
carefully . " 


"Hiccup, we just discovered the dragons' nest. This is what Vikings 
have been searching for, for 300 hundred years. And you want to keep 
it a secret to protect your pet dragon? Are you serious?" 


"Yes." Hiccup says as he stands strong and without a doubt in his 
mind . 


"Oh." Astrid is surprised at his determination. "Ok. Then what do we 
do then?" 


That was the question. Hiccup was not really sure. He knew he 
couldn't convince his father, he was too stubborn and he never 
listened to him. EVER! "I don't know Astrid. My father won't listen. 
I can't convince the tribe, they don't care about my 
opinionaC 1 " 



"But we have to do something! We know how to end the war that has to 
be something. We know more than any other Viking." She was not one 
for just doing nothing. 

"Ya, but what's the point? We end the war with dragons then we just 
decide to go to war with other tribes. Vikings will not suddenly stop 
fighting. There are Outcasts, Berserkers, and just fighting between 
tribes. We stop the dragon war, another one will just start up." 
Hiccup just looks down in defeat. No matter what happens there will 
always be fighting among the tribes. 

"So we just do nothing? We just let this continue and allow the queen 
to enslave the dragons?" 

Hiccup looks out at nothing. He's deep in thought trying to figure 
out what to do. How to end the war with the dragons. How to end 
future fighting among the tribes. How to ensure there is peace in the 
archipelago between all who live in it. Humans and dragons alike. 
Thena€ 1 

"I have to leave." The thought hit him as the only way to properly 
bring peace. But he wasn't ready. He needs to better himself 
physically and mentally to pull it off. "I need to leave Berka€ 1 
Tonight . " 

This caught Astrid off guard. She did not expect him to say this at 
all. "What? Why? You just figured everything out and now you want to 
leave?! No! You can't!" 

"Astrid, think about it. No one in the archipelago will believe us. 
All people will try to do is storm the nest and get killed. No army 
of Viking will be enough to kill that thing. I have to leave. Find a 
way to kill that thing and then I need get ready. I need to prepare 
myself, I need to get smarter, stronger, more of leader." 

All his life. Hiccup never saw himself as a leader. He was always 
picked on, bullied, and put down. He was seen as a disappointment. He 
never believed that his father would officially name his heir to the 
tribe. But nowa€ 1 He realized he is the one who has to step up. For 
the sake of the Vikings and dragons, he needs to be a leader and take 
charge for once. 

"Prepare yourself? Hiccup. What are you planning to do?" Astrid 
asked, completely confuse at what he was idea he was going through 
his head. 

"I'm going to unite the archipelago, bring them under one banner. I'm 
not sure how yet... That's why I need to leave. I need to figure out 
a plan to do it and I can't do it while on Berk. But I have to deal 
with that queen first." 

"Hiccup. We're Vikings! There is no way that we will ever come 
together under one flag. It's just not who we are." 

"*sighs* I know Astrid, that's why I need to figure this out." Hiccup 
looks her straight in the eye while saying, "I promise I will be 
back. I don't know when, but I will not abandon Berk. I 
promise . " 



Astrid looks into his eyes. Even through the darkness of the night, 
she can still make out his deep forest green eyes. When she does, she 
sees the truth in them. She can see he has no intent on abandoning 
her nor Berk. 

"Ok. If that is what you must doa€ 1 " Then she brings up her fist and 
lands a punch on his shoulder, causing him to give a typical Hiccup 
yelp. "That was for kidnapping me." Then brushing a few loose strands 
of hair out of her eyes, she grabs his tunic and pulls him down and 
kisses him on the cheek. "That's for the ridea€ 1 " She then pulls him 
into a hug. "And this is so you stay safe out there." Then as quickly 
as that all started, before Hiccup can comment, Astrid lets go, 
turns, grabbing her axe she sprints out of the cove. Thankful the 
darkness of night is hiding her blush. 

While she is running out. Hiccup just stands there in complete shock. 
'Did Astrid. The Astrid Hofferson, just kiss and hug me?' He asks in 
his own head. Snapping him out of his own thoughts. Toothless comes 
over a licks his face. "Thanks bud. Lets get ready to go. We have a 
long journey ahead of us, and I'm not really sure where we are going 
to go." He says as he scratches his dragons head. Receiving a very 
cat-like purr from the dragon that nods his head in agreement. Going 
to his bags he had already had prepared on Toothless' saddle, he 
pulls out some paper and a charcoal pencil and beings to write some 
letters . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p> (Next Morning a€" Normal POV) <p> 

Stoic the Vast wakes up eager for the day ahead. Today his son 
becomes a Viking in the eyes of the tribe. As he getting ready to 
head out for his chief ing duties he yells up to his son, "Hiccup! 

Time to get up son. You got a big day ahead of you." 

He waits for a response. Any indication that his son heard him. But 
nothing. All he gets is silence. He walks up the stairs and knocks on 
the door, "Hiccup." Still nothing. His opens the door and peaks 
inside. What he sees surprises him. His son's room is empty. All of 
Hiccup's drawings and notes are removed. The furs are neatly resting 
on the bed. His room appears to have been cleaned out and not slept 
in last night. Stoic was about to run out of his house to find out 
where his son was, until he sees a note resting on the bed. Walking 
over, he picks it up and begins reading it: 

_Father , _ 

_I have learned a lot over the past few weeks . Not everything you may 
agree with. But with what I have learned, I come to realize that I 
cannot stay on Berk. There are many reasons for this._ 

_I understand that I do not belong. I never have. I am too small and 

weak and too much of a screw up. I know what the village calls me. 
Hiccup the Useless. Maybe I am Useless. I'm not sure. I am sorry you 
had to put up with me these past 15 years. But I promise you will not 
have to anymore. I cannot kill the Nightmare. There is much more 

going on with this war which I must go out and pursue. _ 

_Again I am sorry for having been an embarrassment of a son. Now, 
with me leaving, you'll be able to have an heir you deserve. Strong. 



A fighter. Fierce. Viking-like. Hopefully he makes you proud, 
something I was unable to do. You do not need to worry, I did not 
take a boat from the docks. I was able to get my own way off the 
island. _ 

_Even though I am leaving, and the village will probably celebrate, I 
will promise you this father. I will return one day. If the village 
wishes me too or not, I will return. And when I do, this dragon war 
will be over. And I will be seeking peace throughout the archipelago. 
There is too much war, too much death. Too many Vikings grow up with 
only one parent or none at all. Or parents have to suffer the loss of 
a child. These deaths aren't just from dragons. They are from other 
tribes. Other Vikings. This has to stop. When I return, whenever that 
maybe and whether it is wanted or not, I will be pursuing peace. That 
is my goal._ 

_I wish you the best father. Hopefully my decision to leave does not 
bring you anymore shame than I already have brought you. I only ever 
wanted to make you proud. Hopefully I will be doing that soon. But 
until then, I wish you the best of health. _ 

_A11 tell Gobber, I am thankful for all that he has taught me. And I 
am sorry for taking a few tools from the forge. I hope he does not 
mind ._ 

_~Hiccup_ 

Stoic is in shock. He is depressed. His son, the only family he has 
left, has left because he feels he does not belong. What makes it 
worse is he feels, no, he knows that he is a big reason for this. His 
heart is broken, even more than when his wife was killed in an 
Outcast raid. The only thing that keeps him from completely giving up 
is the fact that Hiccup promised he will return one day. 

But so many question appear in the chief's head, 'What does he mean 
he will end the dragon war? What is all this new stuff he has 
learned? What does he mean he will be pursuing peace?' These 
questions and many more swirl through his head. But Stoic doesn't 
dwell too much on them. All he cares about is that when his son 
returns, and he will accept him with open arms. He will be sure to 
treat him like a father and ensure that Hiccup knows how much he is 
loved . 

And with this, he gets up from his sons bed and begins to head out to 
the village. He must call a meeting to tell the tribe of everything 
that he has learned. So the massive man walks out of his house, 
keeping a stoic face as he walks through his village. 

In another house in the village, someone else wakes up as the sun is 
just starting to shine over the village. But she was not as excited 
for this day as her chief is. She is unsure of what is going to 
happen once the village knows Hiccup has left. As she gets up and 
readies herself for the day to come. Putting on her spiked skirt and 
shoulder pads, grabbing her axe, and tucking her blonde hair out of 
her face, she notices a note on her desk underneath the window. But 
what surprises her more is what is lying on top of the note, it is a 
shimmering black scale with a golden chain attached to it. As she 
walks over, she reads the note that was not there when she went to 
bed last night: 



_Astrid, _ 

_First, I am sorry for sneaking into your room last night to place 
this note, but I had no other choice._ 

_I wish to thank you for not turning me in last night. And I wanted 
to give you this Nightfury scale. You do not have to wear it, or even 
keep it. It is up to you to do what you want with it. But I wanted to 
give it to you as a promise. A promise that I will return to Berk. I 
will return and fulfill my promise of bringing peace through the 
archipelago. Do not doubt me on this. For, possibly the first time, I 
will not let you down. I will not be a disappointment. I hope you 
believe me on this._ 

_I wish you the best of luck with everything you will face. I look 
forward to when I will see you again. _ 

_~Hiccup_ 

Astrid finishes reading the note and sets it down. She takes the 
scale in both her hands, it's about the size of her palm. She stares 
at it as a few tears fall from her eyes. 

"I believe you Hiccup, and I will never give up on you. I know you 
will return. When you do, I promise, I will help you bring peace. No 
matter the cost." 

As she says this promise out loud to herself, she takes the scale 
necklace and puts it over her head to around her neck. She tucks the 
scale under her shirt so no one sees she is wearing a dragon scale 
necklace. She will always keep it close. And with this, she wipes the 
tears from her face, grabs her axe and walks out of her house with a 
new determination of a promise to keep. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : This is my first story so I hope you all like this. 
Yes, I realize I changed up Valka's death but this is the route I am 
taking. Let me know what you all think, not all chapters will be this 
long . <strong> 


2 . Chapter 2 

**I do not own HTTYD nor anything else. I own nothing.** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p> (Berk 5 years later a€" Astrid POV) <p> 

It's been 5 years since Hiccup left. The day after he left Stoick 
called a meeting in the Mead Hall where he told everyone about Hiccup 
leaving. This was met with split feelings between those who 
celebrated and those who were saddened to hear of the boy's 
departure. Even with these feelings, few still believed he would 
actually return and close to no one believed he would be the one to 
end the dragon war or bring peace the archipelago, as he 
claimed . 

But what got the village talking was 1 year after he left, the 



dragons stopped raiding. Other than the lone dragon that flew by, 
dragons would never be seen coming towards the village. Many people 
gossiped about what may have happened. People believed another tribe 
found the nest and took it out, but no tribe stepped up and claimed 
it. No one really believed that this was Hiccup's doing, for they all 
thought he had died already. I knew the truth. I knew that Hiccup had 
killed the queen and freed the dragons. But what made me worry was 
that he still had not returned. With the dragon war over, I thought 
he would have returned. But 4 years later and still no sign of 
him . 

Even though the dragon raids are over, we are still not at peace. 
Raids still come from the Outcasts, Berserkers, and the occasional 
pirates. That is why I still continue my training every day. I 
decided to train alone in the cove. Being alone helps me focus while 
the beauty of the place helps clear my head. Afterwards I walk to the 
cliff that overlooks the docks. Hear I watch the ocean and sky and 
pray to the gods that I will see Hiccup flying on Toothless. 

That is what I am doing now. Enjoying the peaceful calm ocean that 
stretches father than anyone can see. Until I am interrupted by the 
rest of the gang. Though I am still good friends with all of them, I 
do enjoy "my time". We all have grown up some over the years. 

Eishlegs lost his baby fat and gotten taller. He is still the largest 
of the group, though it is not because he is the strongest. He still 
has the softest heart and by far the smartest of the group, if not 
the smartest on the entire island. 

The twins have alsoa€l matureda€ 1 I guess the word would be. They 
have both gotten taller and with more defined features. Tuffnut has 
broadened out around the shoulders and beefier arms while still 
remaining skinny compared to the other Vikings. Ruffnut has developed 
as a young woman. She has gotten taller and slightly curvier, but she 
is still considered a little lanky. Though their bodies have matured, 
their minds have not. They have their moments of sanity, but they 
still love to cause trouble and blow up half the village when 
able . 

I have grew a few inches over the years as well. My body has also 
developed due to my training. Though I am not ripping with muscles, I 
can still beat the crap out of most Vikings. My body has curved out 
nicely, which has unfortunately gotten the attention of many men who 
wish for a marriage contract. Thankfully my mom has declined all 
contracts to be offered, with a little convincing from myself. Though 
my dad would wish me to be married and well cared for, he knows not 
to go against my mother. Never anger with a Viking woman who keeps an 
axe close by. She knows of my promise to Hiccup, though she doesn't 
know all the details (such as he rides a Nightfury) . That is why she 
has declined all offers. She is one of the very few people who 
believe Hiccup could still be alive. And she also holds out in hope 
that when he returns she will get a contract from him, much to my 
embarrassment. Eor she never scolded him when he was younger, mainly 
because our mothers were the closest of friends when Valka was 
alive . 

Then the final, and most annoying member of the gang is Snotlout. 

Most of his growth has been outward, gaining a great deal of muscle 
while only growing a few inches taller. He is all muscle and no 
brain. He believes with Hiccup gone, he will now become heir, even 
though Stoick has not formally announced a new heir (holding onto the 



hope of Hiccup's return) . But with Snotlout believing this, his ego 
has grown bigger than most thought possible. And most everyone on 
Berk has realized it. He still believes that he and I will be married 
and has had his father offer many contracts to my parents. Thankfully 
all have been turned down. I find him to be the most obnoxious man 
and would rather fight the dragon queen naked and barehanded than 
marry him. 

"Hey babe, watcha doin up here?" Of course, he has to be the first 
one to open his big mouth. 

"Don't call me that Snot! And I'm just up here thinking.." I say, 
trailing off as she finishes up. 

"Everything ok? What's bothering you?" Fishlegs asks. 

"Thinking about me, right?" Snotlout says as he flexes and kisses his 
biceps . 

I have to hold back the urge to throw up. "Snot, when will you get it 
that I don't want anything to do with you! And nothing. Just clearing 
my head." No one knows why I come here most days to think. Just that 
I come up here regularly to clear my head. 

Snotlout, thinking she is just playing hard to get, comes up to her 
and puts his arm around my shoulder. "Don't be like that babe. You 
and I both know you can't get me out of your mind." He winks as he 
says this. 

I just give him a death glare before taking his hand and twisting it 
behind his back so hard that the whole gang can hear the snapping 
sound over the painful screams of Snotlout. "Actually you're right. I 
do think about you. I think about these moments where were you're on 
your knees in pain." I reply all too sweetly as Snotlout whimpers 
away with the twins just snickering at everything that has 
happened . 

As the gang continue to talk on the cliff they fail to notice a lone 
ship off in the distance sailing towards Berk. That is, until the 
warning horn sounds telling an unknown ship is coming to their 
shores . 

"Who do suppose that is?" Fishlegs nervously asks. Anything 
unexpected always throws him off and makes him uneasy. 

"Not sure. I can't tell what crest is on the saila€l Come on guys. 
Let's go wait on the docks and find out." I reply. Being the 
unofficial leader of the small group, the others follow me down to 
the docks . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p> (On the ship approaching Berk a€" Normal POV) <p> 

On the front of ship a man stands looking out over the ocean. He's 
nervous. He's finally returning to where he was treated like an 
outcast for 15 years of his life. But he's coming back a changed man 
A man who has taken down a monster, survived Roman armies, and great 
adventures. A man who has learned a great deal about himself and the 
world he lives in during his 5 years away from the village he calls 



home. He has a promise to fulfill, and he still has ever intent on 
following through with it. Especially now that he has 15 of the 
greatest warriors the world has ever seen behind him. He has a 
personal guard of 15 Spartan soldiers. They will follow him to the 
end of the world. Each one of them sees him as a man who respectful, 
honorable, and a man who can make a difference. A man who saved their 
families lives. That is why now they, along with the families of 
those few who have one, are on their way to make a new home. 

"How are you feeling?" One soldier, the captain, asks as he 
approaches the man. 

"Nervous. I still don't know how they will take to me returning." He 
responds without even turning to see the man. 

"It will be fine. You are not the same boy who left. You are 
returning a man worthy of their respect. Even if they don't know of 
your trails, just your appearance shows you are a warrior." 

And a warrior he does appear to be. He has light, black leather 
armor. Perfect for riding a certain black dragon that is resting at 
his feet. He holds a black helmet under his right arm. The mask 
covers his entire head, only leaving eye slits for one to see his 
eyes (How he appears in HTTYD 2 except without the flying wings and 
flaming sword) . On his back are two curved swords forming an 'X', 
having mastered the use of dual swords during his time away. Not only 
does his armor make him look intimating, but he now stands over six 
feet tall with broad shoulders. His is still thin by Viking 
standards, but still gives the appearance of a man stronger than 
most . 

"Ya. I hope you're right Kleitosa€ 1 You know you didn't have to come 
with me, let alone have everyone's family move up here." He says to 
his close friend. 

"Nonsense Hiccup. You know we no longer have a home in Greece, and if 
it wasn't for you our families would be dead. We are all honored to 
follow you as you return to your home." Kleitos responds while 
putting a hand on his shoulder. 

Hiccup just turns to his friend with a smile on his face and nods his 
head. He finally able to look Kleitos in the eye after having to look 
up to him when they first met. Kleitos looks like most Spartan 
warriors. Tall, muscular, and tan. He has brown eyes and hair pulled 
back so it's out of his eyes and rests behind his ears while reaching 
the bottom of his neck. He appears as a typical Spartan soldier 
would: a round shield, a long spear, with a short sword sheathed at 
his side, and no armor except for a helmet. Though with them 
traveling into colder waters than he is used to, he has a bear skin 
coat to throw over his shoulders. 

"Well there it is." Kleitos says as he nods towards the ever growing 
Berk on the horizon. 

Hiccup sighs. "Alright. You know the plan. The families stay on board 
until we know it is safe after we inform them about Toothless and how 
dragons are not the monster they believe. Then we will set up a place 
for the families to live, if they let us." Hiccup informs his brother 
in arms to go and make sure everyone knows what is going on. 



As Kleitos walks away to inform the others. Hiccup kneels down and 
scratches Toothless behind the ear. "You know what to do bud." 
Toothless gives a warble in agreement. Hiccup then switches 
Toothless' tailfin for solo flight. The dragon then gives his rider a 
lick and flies high into the air then off towards the cove on Berk 
where he shall stay until Hiccup calls for him. 

"Well, 5 yearsa€ 1 Let's hope this goes well." Hiccup says uneasily to 
himself . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p> (Berk Docks a€" Normal POV) <p> 

Most of the villagers are gathered at the docks awaiting this new 
ship. It was not a typical Viking long boat not did it bare the crest 
that any Viking has seen, but instead was a red sail with an upside 
'V . This leads them to be cautious for they know not if they are 
friend or foe. The Greek bireme pulls into the harbor and ropes are 
thrown for it to be tied down. As the plank is lowered, 14 Spartan 
soldiers get off in 2 columns of 7. Once off, they separate and allow 
for a pathway between the 2 columns. Then Kleitos and Hiccup, with 
his helmet on, walk past the soldiers and up to the waiting 
Vikings . 

Stoick, being the chief, approaches the two men. On his right side he 
has his second-in-command Spitelout, Snotlout's father. Then on his 
left, he has his trusty longtime friend, Gobber. The chief as 
definitely aged since his son's departure. Though there is still hope 
for his return, the fact that he left and the reasons for his leaving 
caused him great sadness. His once great orange hair and beard have 
now dulled in color while also containing noticeable grey strands 
throughout it. If it were not for the beard covering a majority of 
his face, one would see that there are now a few wrinkles on man's 
face . 

"I am Chief Stoick the Vast, chief of the Hooligan Tribe. What 
business do you have with my village?" Stoick announces as he steps 
forward. Though he may have aged, his loud and boisterous voice had 
not dimmed. 

Hiccup and Kleitos look between each other as the Spartan gives the 
Viking a nod with a small smile as if saying, 'go ahead 
brother . ' 

With this. Hiccup nodded and took a depth breathe to calm himself. 
Then he reached up and undid the clasp to his helmet and with two 
hands slid it off his head to be held under this right arm. 

Once he opened his eyes everyone let out a collective gasp. No one 
believed it to be true. That Hiccup the Useless, the village runt and 
screw up now stood before them. He stood before them a man. He stood 
just over 6 feet tall with a grown and more muscular body. His 
jawline has become sharper and any baby fat he once had is lost. His 
piercing green eyes look past his brown hair that is still rough 
though slightly more tamed. The village is in shock that the once 
tiny boy now stands a true man before them. But what they also notice 
is that he stands before them with only one foot, for his left has 
been replaced with a metal prosthetic. 



Stoick drops his hammer down on the docks with a loud "THUD". He 
takes a hesitant step forward, "Hi-Hiccup? Is that you?" His voice 
soft as though he is almost frighten to be wrong. 

With a small side lopsided smile, "Ya dad. It's me." That's all the 
chief needed to hear before he grabbed his son into a massive bear 
crushing hug. 

"Ooh son. I missed you so much. I feared that you may not return." 
Stoick is almost on the verge of tears at finally having is son back. 
But he is a Viking, so no tears are actually shed. 

Hiccup returns the embrace as best he can with the overly large man 
and manages to get out, "Thanks dada€ 1 Can't... breatheaC 1 " And with 
that his father lets go of his embrace as his son takes in a large 
breath of air. 

"Right. Sorry son." But before Hiccup could respond, Gobber walks up 
and snatches him up into another breath taking hug. "I've missed ya 
lad. The forge work has been quite difficult without ya." Gobber 
jokes releasing him from his hold. 

Hiccup just chuckles, "I've missed you too Gobber. Sorry you missed 
all my great jokes over the years." Gobber just smiles at his old 
apprentices comment while Kleitos just gives snorts. No one to 
usually find Hiccups jokes fun, though he does enjoy the occasional 
sarcastic remarks. Occasionally . 

"Ah Hiccup, who are yer friends here?" Stoick nods in the direction 
of the soldiers who are still standing on the docks. 

Hiccup smiles and walks over to his friend and places a hand on 
shoulder and introduces, "This is Kleitos, he is a very good friend 
of mine" said man gives a small bow to the chief. Then Hiccup turns 
and raises a hand in the direction of the rest of the soldiers, "and 
these are the famed Spartan soldiers." With this announcement the 
crowd lets out another gasp. They have heard stories about strength 
and valor of these soldiers but never believed that they would ever 
be in the presence of one, let alone 15. "They have come with me from 
Sparta and wish to stay with us, along with some of their families." 
As if on cue, a few heads show up from aboard the ship, these heads 
are a few women and children. 

"They may stay, son. But I must ask, why? Why have they left their 
homes to come here?" Stoick questioned them. 

But with this question, some Greeks put their head down and frown. 
Looking at them, one could tell that the reason is not a good one and 
is something that troubles them. "I can explain that and much more. 
But let us go to the Great Hall and I will tell you everything." 
Hiccup steps up, knowing that the former home of the Greeks is an 
uneasy topic. 

After he says this, he looks behind his dad at the crowd of Vikings. 
He sees many familiar faces and many faces he does not recognize. But 
his sights land on a group of Vikings in front that he knows he will 
never forget. He spots his old "friends" standing there looking at 
him. His eyes most immediately land on the gorgeous blonde with them. 
His heart skips a beat, he knew Astrid was beautiful when he left. 

But never in his dreams did he believe that is long time crush would 



grow as be a gorgeous as he sees her now. As they look straight at 
one another with smiles on their faces, green eyes meet blue. 


That is, until Stoick puts an arm around his son, snapping him out of 
his trance, and yells, "Everyone to the Great Hall! We shall prepare 
a feast for my son and heirs return!" Then Stoick begins to walk 
through the crowd with his son beside him. The cheering crowd parts 
way so that the chief, his son, and 7 Spartans may walk through. The 
remaining Spartans stay on the ship, as order. Everyone in the crowd 
is cheering and joyously yelling as the group walks through. Except 
for Snotlout, who is glaring deadly at Hiccup who has returned to 
steal what he believes as his right spot as heir. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p> (Berk Docks a€" Astrid's POV) <p> 

As we approach the docks, we notice the crowd of Vikings has grown to 
include most of the village. I slowly push my way through the crowd 
to make my way to the front with the rest of the gang following me. 
Once we push through and make our way to the front, the sight that 
greets us is a shocking one. 15 men all in the same armor stand 
before us with one man dressed in black armor. 

"Whoa€ 1 Who do y-you think they are?" Eishlegs manages the squeak 
out . 

"Who cares? They don't look so tough. I bet I could take every one of 
them." Snotlout says as he puffs out his chest. 

I just roll my eyes at his large headed ego. When I look back at the 
foreigners, I see the man in black taking off his helmet. Once he 
did, any noise I could make gets caught in my throat as my eyes grow 
larger than Viking sized dinner plates. It's Hiccup! He's back! He 
kept his promise and returned. If feel my hand subconsciously raises 
to touch the Nightfury scale underneath my shirt as the corners of my 
lips begin to tilt slightly upwards. 

"No waya€ 1 It's Hiccup!" Tuffnut blurts out. 

"Pssh ya right. No way that can be the scrawny little runt." Snotlout 
says, still trying to be ever so manly 

"You're right. That's not the scrawny little Hiccupa€ 1 That's the 
delicious man Hiccup." Ruffnut says. I look over to her and see her 
eyes. They are filled with want and hunger as she licks her lips. And 
she has her eyes set right on Hiccup. Eor once, I don't argue with 
her. Hiccup has definitely changed. And for the good. He is without a 
doubt attractive. And dare I saya€ 1 Hot. 

He looks over at us and his eyes lock with mine. I can hear Snotlout 
making some comment in the background, probably about how he is 
better looking the Hiccup. But I can't hear him, all my attention is 
focused on the pair of green eyes that are looking right into mine. 
The smile he gives me is one of genius happiness and I can't help but 
return it . 

But that moment is short lived as Stoick puts his arm around him and 
starts to drag him towards the village. As he begins to pass us he 
looks back at me and we make eye contact once again. With everyone 



looking at him, I smile and pull out the necklace just enough so that 
he can see I still have it but not enough for anyone else to notice. 
Once he sees it, I notice his face becomes even redder than it 
already was. His smile grows even larger as he is dragged out of 
sight . 

"Come on guys. Let's go hear where he has been for the past 5 years" 
Fishlegs says with a great amount of excitement. With that, we all 
start to run towards the Great Hall to hear about his adventures. I 
am not only excited about the stories of his adventures, but also to 
hear about his future plans. 
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><p> (Great Hall a€" Hiccup's POV) <p> 

Finally everyone is in the Great Hall. Getting a village of overly 
large Vikings into one place takes longer than one would think, even 
though alcohol will be served. I still remember the walk here and 
seeing how Astrid had the necklace I gave her 5 years ago as my 
promise. I can feel a smile forming on my reddening face just 
thinking about it. Once everyone is inside, a plate of food is served 
along with a tankard of mead. I am sitting next to my father eating 
when I notice everyone's eyes are on me . I guess this is where I have 
to tell them everything. 

"Soa€l Uhhh what do you what to know?" I say sheepishly. Not knowing 
where to begin. And just like that, the entire place goes from peace 
and quiet to a massive uproar of loud Vikings asking questions like 
'Where have ya been?' 'Why did you leave?' 'What adventures did you 
go on?' 'What happened to ya? ' and so on. 

It's too much to handle and my father notices my discomfort and yells 
at everyone to settle down. Not only is he the chief, but his loud 
voice still trumps all. I look over at my dad and nod 'thank you' who 
just smiles and nods back. 

"Alright, I'll answer one question at a time" I said that and 
immediately most hands go up with questions. I look over, and 
obviously playing favorites I ask, "What's your question Gobber?" 

He smiles at me for picking him but immediately frowns, "What 
happened to your foot?" 

I knew this was going to be his first question. Not only does he 
greatly care for my safety, he also understand the struggles of 
losing a limb (or two in his case) . That is part of the reason I 
picked him, it's the easiest way to tell them about my story. 

I smile and nod, "Well first let me ask, how many raids have occurred 
during the past 4 years?" 

He looks at me confused as to why I would ask this but responds all 
the same. "None. Other that the rogue dragon flying around out over 
the ocean, we haven't really seem much of any groups of dragons." 

My smile grows even more with the knowledge that my theory about the 
queen was correct . "Well I can explain that along with the loss of my 
leg. You see, I found the reason behind the raids. That is part of 
the reason I left. In order to them to stop I had to leave." 



But before I could continue murmurs spread across that crowd and my 
dad ask, "But why did you have to leave? They didn't stop until a 
year after you were gone?" 

"Well let me finish and it will make sense." I said and with that the 
crowded quieted down. I took a drink of my mead and continued. "Well 
after a year of being out by myself I knew that the raids had to end. 
I saw they were getting worse and worse. So it was time for me to 
act. So. I went to the dragons nesta€ 1 " 

That was as far as I could go before another huge uproar broke out. 
Everyone yelling at me, wondering how I managed to make it there when 
in 300 years no Viking ever has. Everyone continue to question me 
left and right. Even my father next to me was throwing questions and 
demands at me . I was getting a headache and wanted them to stop. 

"SHUT UP AND LET ME EINISH" I yell over everyone, even my father, as 
I slammed my fist down on the table. Everyone suddenly got quiet, 
most out of shock that I could show that much emotion and be that 
loud . 

"As I was saying" I say in a calmer voice, though still had a bit of 
irritation to it, "The reason for the raids rested in the middle of 
the island's volcanoa€ 1 The dragon queen. Or as I like to call her. 
The Red Death. This is a dragon the size of a mountain and could 
crush a village just by sitting on it. She controls all dragons and 
makes them raid in order to get her food. I knew that in order to 
stop the raids I must kill that monster." 

"There is no dragon of that size. What proof do ya got?" A man yells 
from the back and people nodded in agreement. 

Luckily I had proof brought with me before we came back to Berk. I 
nod in the direction of the Spartans who took the table not far to my 
right. Kleitos then nods back and bangs his spear against his shield 
and the noise echoes throughout the hall. A few moments later 4 more 
soldiers walk through the doors carrying two large dragon teeth with 
them. Each around 8 feet long. They walk up set both on the table 
then walk over to their companions. 

I stand up, "Here is your proof. Two teeth from the dragon itself." 
And with this statement, the hall falls silent form the whispering 
conversations as to what they were. 

"How do we know they are real teeth?" Another man yells from 
somewhere to my left. 

I nod and turn to Gobber, "Well Gobber, you are the expert on 
dragons, care to inspect them?" 

Gobber, still looking on in disbelief at the size of them just nodded 
and approached the teeth. The hall was dead silent as Gobber took a 
few moments to inspect each teeth individually. As he did, his 
eyebrows continue to raise higher and higher on his head in shock. 
"Mighty Thor. These are dragon teeth" he exclaimed and looked back at 
me. The entire hall went wide eyed at the implications of this. If 
the teeth of this monster were 8 feet long, how big is its entire 
size? 


"Like I said, the Red Death was the size of a small mountain. She 



controlled the other dragons and forced them to raid in order to feed 
them. Now with her dead, the raids have stopped. But I knew I 
couldn't tell Vikings about this. They would just charge in axes 
raised and gotten massacred. That is why I had other help to kill 
her. Unfortunately I didn't make it out unharmed." I said that last 
part in a slightly quieter tone as I looked down at my missing leg. 
"But at least I got a cool scar from it" I chuckled a little as I 
said that last part. 

The hall was quiet. They looked as though they didn't know what to 
make of everything they just learned. The raids had been because of a 
giant dragon. A monster. And even more disbelieving, I was the one 
who killed it. 

The silence was broken by one still angry Viking, "What do you mean 
other help? How could you do what true Vikings couldn't. Useless?" 
Snotlout asks as he steps out from the crowd Vikings pointing at 
me . 

I notice at this the Spartans all tighten the grip on their weapons. 
Fearing that my cousin may try and attack me but also they know what 
I am about to tell them could cause the situation to go bad very 
quickly. From them I look over and spot Astrid, she notices this and 
gives me a faint smile and small nod as though saying, 'Tell 
them. ' 

My gaze shifts back to Snotlout still hoping that his glare would 
kill me where I stand. My face is calm with a faint smile, I look him 
in the eyes and say, "I killed the queena€ 1 While riding a 
dragona€ 1 " 
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><pXstrong>AN : <strong> 

First, I know that Greeks, Romans, and Vikings may not all have 
coexisted like this at the same time. Nor would some events I mention 
also occur like this. But that is how I am writing my story. I do not 
plan to use the Spartan soldiers too much. They are going to be more 
of guardian soldiers of Berk and may only show up every now and then. 
Only Kleitos will get a great deal of mentioning past this. I will 
tell tales throughout the story of Hiccup's adventures while away. 
Also action should be coming soon. Very soon (as in next 
chapter) . 

If you guys have any ideas that could be added to the story, don't 
hesitate to suggest. No promises on using the idea but I will 
definitely think about it. 


3 . Chapter 3 

**I do not own HTTYD nor anything else. I own nothing.** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 

><p> (Great Hall a€" Hiccup's POV) <p> 

"I killed the queena€ 1 While riding a dragona€ 1 " 



This statement was clearly not what people had expected. Everyone was 
stunned into silence. It gave me some hope that everything could turn 
out for the better. But that hope quickly diminished after a few 
seconds when the entire hall erupted once more. Half the crowd were 
yelling in fury at how I could betray tradition while the other half 
were bent over laughing as if I had told the most hilarious 
joke . 

Snotlout finally stopped himself after nearly falling over laughing, 
"Ya right Useless! Like you could even get close to a dragon let 
alone ride one!" The hall was all in agreement. They were all shaking 
their heads at like I was crazy. 

"I did. If you remember the raid before I left, I told you I shot 
down a Nightfury. Well I actually did, and I trained it too. That's 
how I left, that's how I defeated the queen." I said while looking 
over everyone. People were starting to remember me saying that, but 
still not believing me. 

"Prove it. Where is this Nightfury?" A man called from the 
crowd . 

"Ya. If you trained this so called Nightfury, show us." Snotlout 
demanded . 

I look to my dad next to me, "Only if you promise to not make any 
move to attack him." 

He looks back at me . I can emotions mixing together in his eyes. 

Hurt. Pride. Confusion. Happiness. Betrayal. But I just return his 
gaze with an unwavering determined one. He nods, reluctantly, then 
turns to the crowd, "No one is to harm the dragon!" Though most don't 
agree with this, they must follow the chief's command. 

I smile and nod then begin to walk towards to large doors. I notice 
the Spartans are all standing ready to jump in if this goes wrong. I 
open up the doors to see an orange and yellow sky over Berk. The sun 
has just about set and will be gone over the ocean soon. "Do not 
raise any weapons at him." I warn everyone then give a loud whistle 
outside as the hall door closes behind me. Within a few a moments I 
hear Toothless flying down to land. He lands next to me and quickly 
gives me a big lick, much too my disapproval. But I know there is no 
way he will stop that, so I just give him a scowling look, which he 
returns with a gummy smile. 

I scratch his head and look into his eyes, "Ok Toothless, we're going 
to show them that you're not bad at all. Can you behave for me?" 

He gives me a deadpan look as to say, 'I always behave.' 

"I know bud, but this is important. I will give you a few extra fish 
for it . " 

Immediately he perks up and gives me another huge lick across the 
face. I just laugh and try and wipe as much off as much saliva as 
possible before we reenter the hall. 
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><p> (Great Hall a€" Normal POV) <p> 



There is quiet conversations spread throughout the hall. No one knows 
what to think. How has Hiccup survived all these years? How has he 
changed? Did he really train a dragon? A Nightfury no less. 

Everything is happening so fast that it is catching the Berkians off 
guard . 

At a table off to the side sit four now young adults. The fifth one 
is still standing close to the center of hall, wanting to put Hiccup 
in, his opinion, his place. The other four just sit their chatting 
like the rest of the hall about everything they were just told. 

"Do you believe him? I mean, training a dragon and the huge one at 
the nest?" Ruffnut asked. 

"I don't know. But think of the destruction that could be caused on 
the back of a dragon!" Tuffnut exclaimed with a mischievous smile and 
rubbing his hands together. 

"Ohh yaa. That would be awesome." Ruff replied with the same 
smile . 

"Psshh like you could control a dragon." 

"I can do better than you, you troll!" 

"Ohhh yaa?!" 

"Ya!" Ruffnut responds as she butts head with her brother only to be 
tackled to the ground by said person. As the twins roll around the 
ground, bickering with each other Fishlegs just shakes his head at 
the two then notices Astrid being quiet and just staring at the doors 
to the hall. 

"Hey Astrid, you're being quiet. What do you think?" Fish 
asks . 

Snapping out of her own thoughts of how this is going to go she 
shakes her head and looks back at Fishlegs, "Huh. What did you say?" 
truthfully not hearing what he said. 

"I asked what you think of Hiccup's story about the dragons" 

Astrid doesn't know what to say. She believes him, but for her to say 
that out loud would be suspicious and very un-Astrid-like . "I umma€ 1 " 
She stutters but is saved at the creaking sound of the Great Hall 
doors opening. 

With the sound of opening doors, all conversations freeze (along with 
the twins fight) and eyes turn towards the entrance. Not only do all 
the eyes turn, but they also grow larger than their dinner plates. 

The sight that is in front of them is something they never would have 
believed. Hiccup, walking into the hall standing tall and confident, 
while next to him is a black sleek dragon with bright green eyes. It 
is without a doubt a Nightfury. Said dragon is walking tall and 
strong, like its rider, keeping his head on a swivel in case some 
stupid Viking dare attack it. Though it is not looking as it is a 
threat, it still gives off an aura of one that should not be messed 
with . 



The pair walk through the Great Hall and march right up to the 
central table of the chief, with Snotlout still standing in front of 
it. "This, Snotlout, is my Nightfury. My best friend. Toothless." 
Hiccup announces as the dragon sits back on his hind legs, like a 
dog, and proudly raise his head at being acknowledged. Snotlout just 
stood there in shock, before him was a dragon. Though he has never 
seen a dragon that looks like this one, it is clear to say that it is 
a Nightfury. What made it even more unbelievable was that it was not 
attacking, it just sat there beside Hiccup. Snotlout kept opening his 
mouth then closing it, not knowing what to say, and just looked like 
a fish out of water. So he just backed away to the table he was at 
before with the others who he grew up with. 

"Now" Hiccup began, wanting to continue on with his story, "like I 
said earlier, I did shoot down a Nightfury that night. Even though 
none of you believed me. When I found him later on, I befriended him. 
He taught me about dragons and I fixed his tailfin while also become 
best of friends." He says this while smiling at Toothless and 
scratching his head. Everything was almost too much for the Vikings. 
Before them was not only the legendary Nightfury, but he was also 
acting like a common household pet with the former village runt. He 
seemed almost adorable, though no Viking would admit that, with his 
tongue hanging out and his eyes rolling back in pure bliss at being 
scratched . 

"Eix his tailfin? What do you mean?" A Viking called out. 

Hiccup nodded to Toothless who raised his tailfin to the crowd. 
Pointing, Hiccup responded "When I shot him down part of his tailfin 
was ripped off so I made him a prosthetic that I can control." At 
this, Gobber walked over curiously eyeing the tailfin. After a few 
moments he gave Hiccup a smile and a pat on the back, clearly 
impressed with the craftsmanship of his former apprentice. 

As Gobber sat back down. Hiccup continued his story about how he and 
Toothless grew closer and began how he slowly made improvements to 
the tailfin. Also how he learned a few secrets about dragons and 
their weaknesses, such as eels. That's when Snotlout called out 
saying, "So everything you did in the ring was a trick?! That's how 
you became so good?" Rolling his eyes Hiccup looks back at him, "No. 

I subdued and calmed the dragons to get them back in the cage. The 
only difference is I did it without violence. I used their weaknesses 
against them. So no, it wasn't a trick." Snotlout just crossed his 
arms, sat back down, and angrily muttering something. 

Shaking his head. Hiccup continued telling how after he was chosen to 
kill the monstrous nightmare he needed to think about what to do. He 
couldn't kill a dragon, even if he wanted too, so he went on a night 
flight with Toothless and end up at the dragons nest and nearly 
getting eaten by the queen dragon, the Red Death as he called it. It 
was when he returned to Berk that he knew he had to leave and 
couldn't tell the village about the nest. The obviously caused an 
uproar by the Vikings but after calming them down at telling them how 
they wouldn't stand a chance against the beast (the queen was so 
terrible that Hiccup doesn't mind describing it as a beast) and how 
they would have all died, they reluctantly sat back down. Though 
still unhappy by the fact that they were seen as unable to kill this 
queen dragon. It was during the story that he changed a few details, 
such as the fact that Astrid found him in the cove and went with him 
on that night flight. He left that part out for her safety. When he 



was telling that part of the story, he snuck a quick glance over at 
her and noticed a faint smile on her lips, remembering what truly 
happened during that flight before their little detour 

He went on to tell them how he had brought the queen out of her 
mountain chamber and battled with her. Only to emerge victorious 
after shooting a fireball down her throat as she was crashing to the 
ground with broken wings. Though still a little skeptical, all the 
Vikings were on the edge of their seats at the telling of the 
thrilling battle. Yet it was when he told them of how he got knocked 
off Toothless by the Red Death's tail in when trying to escape the 
massive fire blast that Hiccup's tone was a bit more uneasy. He said 
how he was knocked unconscious by that the hit and it was not until 
three weeks later that he had woken up in some man's house. The man 
never said his name, though he referred to himself as the 'Doctor' a 
man who is willing to heal any and all injured or ill creatures. He 
lived alone on a large island south of the nest. When Hiccup woke up, 
he told him how one day as he was on the beach fishing, he spotted a 
small wooden board, from an old Viking longboat lost in the mist of 
Gate, with a small boy on it being pushed by a dragon. When the pair 
finally made it ashore, he noticed that Hiccup's leg was greatly 
burned and his injuries could possibly kill him. He told how the 
dragon had looked at him with pleading eyes while nudging his rider 
as if beginning to save his life. As Hiccup told this part of the 
story, he smiled while scratching Toothless' head in an appreciative 
manner for saving his life. 

When Hiccup had fully woken up and tried to get out of bed, it was 
then that he learned that his left leg was missing and was replaced 
with a wooden stump as a prosthetic. Even as the Doctor told Hiccup 
about his injuries, he couldn't help but still feel relieved that he 
killed the queen. Not only did he kill the queen but he also survived 
along with Toothless. Hiccup went on telling him how he spend around 
a month there with the Doctor has he got use to life with one and a 
half legs. During that time he got close to the old man, he was very 
generous and caring. He also used his time to create a new prosthetic 
wing for Toothless and foot for himself. He was able to train a wide 
Gronckle and use its barf as a stronger and lighter form of 
metal . 

After a month and finally ready to take a long flight for most of the 
day, leaving early in the morning. Hiccup did not intend to return 
till that night. He enjoyed the day and was happy to finally be able 
to go on a long flight. But when he returned to the island that 
night, what greeted him was a sight he will never forget. The 
Doctor's house was burned down and the surrounding area was beaten 
around as if someone sacked the place. It was then as Hiccup was 
walking around did he notice a body laying behind the house. When he 
ran over to see it, he noticed that it was the Doctor's body with a 
spear piercing though it. A single tear fell from Hiccups eyes as he 
recalled this part of his adventure. He told how the following day he 
gave the Doctor a proper burial in honor of everything he had done 
for him and then continued his adventure south. Trying to learn all 
he can before his return to the archipelago. 

As he finished his story, there was a silence throughout the hall. 
Many taking in what they had heard, there were some who felt bad 
about what they had just heard. All that has Hiccup had went through, 
and this was just after his first year away. But not everyone was as 
sympathetic towards him. Some were still unsure if the story was even 



true or if it was truly just a story. With those you did not believe 
in the story, one truly did not think Hiccup had all that in him to 
pull off something like that. Speaking up from the table off to the 
side off the hall, "How do were even know that what you say is true? 
How do we know you didn't just make all that up?" There were a few 
nods in agreement at the questions. 

"Snotlouta€ 1 " Hiccup began with a heavy sigh but was cut off by the 
doors of the hall slamming open. Running in was one of the guards who 
was supposed to be watching the in case of invasion. 

"Outcasts! Outcasts are attacking!" The man yelled as he was running 
through the hall. 

"Why have you not sound the horn then!?" Stoick boomed as the Vikings 
began to pick up their weapons, ready to fight. 

"They sent a small group to take it out, that way we can't signal 
anyone. They are coming up the docks as we speak." 

"The docks?! Our people!" Kleitos exclaimed as he jumped up ready to 
rush to the rest of his people. 

"Relax sir, we were able to get everyone away before they docked." 

One Spartan said as he and the other refugees made their way in. The 
Vikings looked at the group who just entered, they all looked tired 
and hungry. Which is to be expected considering they have been at sea 
for many weeks. At see his people Kleitos relaxed a bit, though not 
entirely knowing the threat was still outside those doors. 

A this point, the Spartans are all joined together off to the side of 
the Great Hall while the Hooligan tribe warriors are all armed and 
rushing out the doors while the young and old remain in the safety of 
the hall. Hiccup is standing off to the side with Toothless and the 
Spartans when he is approached by Kleitos, "What are your orders 
sir?" 

Hiccup turns around from Toothless to see all the Spartan soldiers 
armed and ready. Though this is not their home, yet, some of their 
families are here and that is enough for them to help. "Alright, 
let's move outside and see how the battle in progressing. Then we 
make our plan." With a nod from his men. Hiccup grabs his helmet off 
Toothless' saddle and begins to walk towards to the entrance. 

By the time they walked out the doors of the Great Hall, their eyes 
fell upon absolute chaos. The sneak attack had greatly helped the 
Outcast advance for they had made it over half way up the path 
towards the hall. Vikings were fighting everywhere. It seemed as 
though every Outcast had come on to the Berk, which left the 
defending force outnumbered. Though, if you ask any Berkian warrior 
they wouldn't mind having less numbers, gives them an excuse to kill 
more Outcasts. But this battle did not look like it was going well 
for them. Outcast ships that still occupied the water by the docks 
reigned flaming boulders down on the village from their catapults. It 
was a good thing Hiccup and his men had shown up when they did, for 
they were going to be greatly needed. 

While standing at the top of the steps that lead up to the Great 
Hall, Hiccup observes the battle field trying to figure out a way to 
turn the tide in their favor. "Alright, here's the plan. Kleitos, 



take your men and form up at the bottom of the steps. Make sure no 
one gets by, protect the hall until I come back." 


"And what will you be doing then?" His good friend asks. 

"Toothless and I will try and take out as many of those ships as we 
can. If we stop the catapult fire, then we can start a counter 
move . " 

With a nod the Kleitos turns to his men to form up at the bottom of 
the steps. Turning back to Hiccup, the two brothers clasp each 
other's hand and wish the either to remain safe. And with that, 
Kleitos runs down the steps to join his men while Hiccup mounts 
Toothless and shoots up into the night sky. 
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><p> (Sky Above Berk a€" Hiccup POV) <p> 

As Toothless and I reach high in the sky, I adjust his tailfin so 
that we will head to the harbor. There are about twenty Outcast ships 
but only ten have catapults on them. The others were more troop 
transport than siege ships. With most of the men having been dropped 
off on the island, there are not that many left of the ships so this 
should not be terribly difficult, but that still does not mean it 
will be easy. 

"You ready for this bud?" I ask as I put a reassuring hand on his 
head. He looks back at me and gives me a grunt and head nod signaling 
he is ready. "Alright, let's do this. Knock that mast over so it 
falls on the ship next to it." I adjust the tailfin to begin out 
decent towards the first two ships. As we pick up speed, the ear 
piercing scream of a Nightfury can be heard all the back at the Great 
Hall. I hear men on the ships screaming "Nightfury!" and "Get down!" 
while others just abandon ship right there. As Toothless shots his 
first plasma blast at the first ship, it does as I wanted and rips 
the ship apart at the base of the mast. Leaving a massive hole in the 
middle as the mast falls over landing on the side of the ship next to 
it. Which caused the second ship tip over under the weight of the 
mast dragging it down. Once Toothless fired, he pulled up out of his 
dive and back up into the dark night sky. It was as though it was a 
perfect night for a Nightfury, no stars nor moon to illuminate the 
sky, leaving it pitch black for a sleek black dragon to fly without 
detection . 

Toothless and I turn and begin dive number two at the next two ships 
that are close together. We follow through with the same plan of 
attack and it works just as well as the first. Four ships down, only 
six more that I need to worry about. But looking back, it appears as 
though they are catching on to our plan to destroy the ships that are 
close together, so they begin to pull the ships farther apart. "Looks 
like they are pulling apart bud. Let's use the trick we did against 
the Romans." He rumbles and uneasy response, he does not like us to 
get separated in the middle of a battle. "It's ok bud, it's only 
going to be for a little bit." I reassure him with a scratch behind 
the ear. 

Before we begin out decent, I place the tailfin in solo flight mode 
and then I unlatch the harness which is keeping me to the saddle. As 
we dive down we fly over one ship as Toothless blasts a hole right in 



the middle then we fly over a second ship, only for this one I jump 
off of the saddle and land into a roll on the deck of it. As I land. 
Toothless flies of back into the sky to deal with some other ships. I 
turn around and greeted by four massive Vikings who were manning the 
catapult. I unsheathe my dual swords and get into a stance. The first 
man charges at me with his war hammer. He puts all his force into a 
down swing to smash me, but I quickly side step out of the way and 
bring one sword to his hands which causes him to drop it. With a 
stunned expression, not anticipating me to be that agile nor precise 
with my attack, he looks at me right a plunge my right sword into his 
stomach. As I pull back, he collapses onto the ground dead. The next 
man charges at me with a sword and tries to side swipe me, but I roll 
out of the way. He quickly rights himself and attacks once again. I 
parry his attack and counter with one of my own that ends with my 
sword in his heart. I see the other two men with their jaws down to 
the floor. When they recover from their shock they both charge at me 
together. The first one with an axe swings at me, while I dodge that 
attack, I block the attack from the man with the sword. I kick him in 
the gut, causing him to stumble a few steps back as I turn my 
attention back to the man with the axe. He is already preparing for 
another attack, he running at me with his axe above his head. I roll 
directly to him and as I come out of it, while on one knee, I plunge 
both swords into gut before he could bring his axe down. He drops the 
axe behind him and falls to his knees then side, bleeding out as he 
dies. I quickly turn around, while still on one knee to see the 
swordsman charging at me. As he brings his sword down with a loud 
battle cry, I bring my swords above my head in an 'X' position. But 
instead of simply blocking the sword, I begin to swipe the swords to 
the sides causing them to chop the falling sword. But instead of 
simply blocking, my swords cut through the larger man's iron sword, 
causing the end of it to fall to the floor. He stands there in 
complete disbelief that I was able to break is sword without effort. 
Thank Thor for Gronckle iron. As I stand up, I march towards the 
retreating man with a smirk on my face. Before I could get to him, he 
jumps ship. "Coward" I commented and chuckled as I grabbed the few 
remaining torches and throw them around the ship, causing it to light 
and begin to burn. I let out a loud whistle, and immediately hear the 
whistling sound of a Nightfury coming towards me. I hold my hand up 
and he grabs me without even slowing down, I pull myself up and 
reattach myself on the saddle. 

As I get comfortable once more in the saddle, I look down to see what 
how the harbor looked now. Of course, during the time it took me to 
take out one ship. Toothless goes and takes out the other four ships 
that were still left with catapults. "I see how it is. Trying to show 
off aren't ya bud?" I joked as he just turns around and gives me a 
gummy smile while letting his tongue flop in the wind. I just laugh 
and say, "Come on bud. With the harbor taken care of, lets how the 
village is doing." And with that, he angles himself back towards 
where we left the Spartans guarding the Great Hall. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p> (Berk a€" Hiccup POV) <p> 

As Toothless and I land back at the steps of the Great Hall I take in 
how the battle has progressed. And unfortunately, even with us 
destroying those ships, the Outcasts are still slowly pushing forward 
towards the hall. There are just too many of them. Though the Vikings 
are tough and relentless warriors, they are unorganized and thus are 



overwhelmed by the number of enemies. Luckily it looks like not too 
many Berkians have been killed, but they are still be pushed back 
more. It's time the Spartans made earned the Berkians 
trust . 

"Kleitos ! " I yell trying to get his attention. Luckily, only a few 
Outcast manage to get to the Spartans so they have had a relatively 
easy time. 

"Hiccup. I see the fire down by the water, I take it you were a 
success?" He asked calmly, as if a battle wasn't going on around. 

I just chuckle at his calmed as I look down from Toothless' back. 

"Ya, but listen. The Berkians are getting pushed back slowly and 
eventually they be pushed back into the hall. I want you to take your 
men and form up, there" I pointed to a point down the road where 
there is just enough space to form up. "Once you form up, hold 
position. I doubt they will be able to break your wall." I said with 
a small smirk. 

He laughs and smiles. "Of course not. We're on it." With that he 
turns to his men. "Alright men. Follow me and hold position once we 
get there. No one breaks our wall!" And with that, the Spartans start 
to move through the Berkian army towards the front. Though the battle 
is located throughout the village, the majority is on the path that 
leads from the Great Hall down to the village center. 

As I watch the Spartans make their way to the front lines where they 
can set up, I look around to see what I can do myself. I am sitting 
on top one of the most feared dragons known. I just chuckle at the 
thought at give Toothless an appreciative scratch. He just turns and 
smiles back at me. Even in the midst of battle, we still have the 
strongest brotherhood bond I know of. I look back up to scan my 
surroundings and off to the side, I catch my father and the group of 
young adults with Gobber coming out of one of the side alleys. 
Obviously they got caught up in some side battle. As they walk 
towards me, some still in awe or uneasiness that I am on the back of 
a dragon, I notice that Kleitos and his men have already formed a 
wall at the front and are solidly holding line. Seeing this, a plan 
to counter begins to form. 

Toothless and I walk over and meet up with the group. They just stare 
at me, not saying anything. I just roll my eyes at them. "Dad I got a 
plan to push them back and send them back to the remaining ships they 
have." He snaps out of his trance and seems to refocus on his 
surroundings. But before he is able to respond, someone else decides 
to interrupt . 

"Why should we listen to your plan? You just got back. You can't just 
come back and boss us around!" Snotlout exclaims. 

Of course he has to protest something I say in the middle of a 
fricken battle. I just let out an irritated grown and look down at 
him through my mask. "Because I just got back from taking out the 
catapults that were destroying the village. Because my men are 
holding the line so that the Outcasts can't get any closer to the 
Great Hall." I point to them as I say this. They all turn their heads 
towards the Spartans. And their jaw drops even more. The see fifteen 
men forming a wall with their shields while being strong enough to 
hold back and fight against waves of massive Vikings. "And because my 



plan means you get to kill many more Outcasts!" 


Snotlout looks like he wants to make another comment but doesn't know 
what to say. So he just huffs and closes his mouth tightly. Then 
before anyone else comments, I continue on. "Alright. Dad, I want you 
to take a decent size group and head around the side of the village. 
Get rid of anyone you encounter and come up on the side of them down 
in the village center. By then, we will have pushed them back from 
here and meet up in the middle then drive them back to the docks. Any 
questions ? " 

"What are you going to do?" He asks, and appearing concerned for my 
wellbeing . 

I just smile and say, "Like I said. I'll me you in the middle." 

"No. You can't do that alone. I won't let you." He demands. 

Of course now, when I can actually protect myself he starts to become 
protective. But before I say anything someone else decides to put 
their input in. "I'll stay with him Chief. I won't let him die on his 
first day back." Astrid says stepping forward resting her axe on her 
shoulder sending a small smirk in my direction 

I just roll my eyes at her, but I am still smiling underneath. Leave 
it to Astrid to playfully make a comment about me to get hurt or die. 
"Fine. Now get going dad. I'll see you soon." I order. 

He hesitates, looking between Astrid and I, then nods his head. He 
takes the group and some of the other seasoned warriors and heads off 
around the side of the buildings and through the back streets of the 
village. Before they all leave, I notice Snotlout lingers for a few 
extra moments, glaring between Astrid and I as he turns to go with my 
father. I just shake my head, I know sooner or later I will have to 
deal with him in some way. 

As I look back to Astrid I see her already petting Toothless. "Here 
there. Remember me?" I hear her say as he just gives her a soft 
cooing sound filled with delight at the attention. She just laughs at 
the carefree attitude of the 'unholy offspring of lightening and 
death.' Not dropping her smile she looks up at me. Gods, even in the 
middle of battle with a bloody axe hefted onto her shoulder, she is 
more beautiful that I remember. Her white smile and blue eyes. If she 
had not spoken up, I would have stayed there staring at her. "So, 
what's the plan?" 

I look out towards where the main part of the battle is taking place. 
Kleitos is holding his own pretty well, but a little help never 
hurts. "Let's go help the Spartans, push the Outcasts back so dad to 
where we can meet dad in the middle. You any good with that axe?" I 
tease while offering her a hand to help her onto Toothless. 

Astrid just smacks my hand away while climbing on behind me, 
obviously not needing any help. "I am better with this than you are 
with those little knives of yours!" She says while flicking one of my 
dual swords strapped to my back. I just laugh at her and say how we 
will find out about that soon as Toothless takes off. 

As Toothless levels out high in the sky, Astrid and I have a clear 
look over the entire battle. I notice dad and his group are making a 



good advance around the village but still have a ways to go before 
they are able to regroup back at the center of the village. The 
Spartan line has not moved any farther back, but has not been able to 
advance any due to the number of Outcasts. 

I look back at Astrid. "You ready?" She just looks at me with 
determination in her eyes and nods. I smile and adjust Toothless' 
tailfin so that we begin to descend. We are angled so that we will 
land in the middle of the Outcasts not too far away from where the 
Spartan and Berkian line is. Hopefully this will unsettle the 
Outcasts and we can push them out. As we get closer towards the 
ground, the scream of the Nightfury begins to ego though the sky. 

Many of the Outcasts, even some Berkians, waver at the sound. That is 
when Toothless lands, knocking a group of Outcasts out of the way. I 
can see the shocked expressions throughout their ranks, none of the 
expected to come face to face with a Nightfury, let alone seeing it 
with two riders. I would have laughed because of their faces, if it 
had been a more appropriate time. 

Taking advantage of their shocked state. Toothless uses his tail to 
swat four Outcasts and sending them flying backwards. Astrid and I 
quickly jump off and engage them. When they finally regain their 
composure, they charge at us. They are ruthless, unorganized, savage 
attacks that I can handle easy. They rely on their strength and size 
in order to overpower their opponent. Using the superior fighting 
technique I learned back in Greece, I am able to use my speed and 
agility to parry, move around, and slash at them. 

The battle is going smoothly at this point. Toothless is constant 
swatting, biting, and stomping on enemies. Many are hesitant to 
attack, while others just run away from him. He is also doing a good 
job at keeping guys from sneaking up behind Astrid and me. Astrid is 
slashing anyone and anything that happens to get in front of her. 
Though she maybe a Viking and uses a double sided axe, she moves 
fast. From block to attack, then quickly change direction to attack 
the man charging from her side. It seems as though no one is able to 
get close enough to get a strike in. I can see that our distraction 
and help has worked, the Spartans are slowly pushing forward. They 
soon will be by our side and we can push the last bit into the 
village square where we will meet my dad. Hopefully we won't be too 
late . 

As I am finishing off a couple of Outcasts in front of me, I feel 

what I believe to be drops of blood splash against the back of my 

neck. I turn around to see and Outcast standing there, axe raised, by 
has a spear pierced through his chest. When the spear in withdrawn, 
said Outcast just falls down I see Kleitos standing there with a smug 

look on his face. I just shake my head and return to the other 

Outcasts in front of me. I feel more assured now that Kleitos and the 
rest of our forces have caught up behind me. 

"How many times does this make for me saving your sorry backside?" He 
says while engaging the men to my left. 

I continue dealing with those in front of me while smiling, "Let's 
not forget the amount of times I have been the one keeping you 
alive." I say as I slash the stomach on the man in front of me. I 
slightly turn in his direction, "Besides. If you weren't so slow back 
there I would not have needed saving. Old man." I say with a smirk on 
my face. That comment always ticks him off. Even though we act as 



brothers, he is still 10 years older than I am. I have been keeping 
this joke going since he started keeping me under his wing, so to 
speak, during some of my time in Greece. So, in our opinion, he is 
like an older brother to me. 

"If you two boyfriends are done playing around, I think there are a 
few Outcasts who need a little motivation to go home." I hear Astrid 
call from the other side of me. I just look over my shoulder at her 
and smile. I turn back to Kleitos and nod, he just smiles and we 
charge towards the stunned Outcasts weapons ready. 

The look Outcasts' faces says it all, they have no idea what is going 
on. At first, they were doing great and pushing the Berkians back 
farther and farther. Completely over running the city. Then, these 
soldiers come up from the back and form a shield wall that seems as 
though it is unbreakable. Then I go and burn half of their ships in 
the harbor. Once I return, they have to deal with a Nightfury with 
two riders along with those warriors who are helping the Berkians. 

Now they are pushed back into the village center when my dad and his 
group of warriors come out from a side road with a ferocious war cry 
killing any Outcast in their path. They look absolutely horrified at 
how the battle went from going so greatly to absolutely disastrous so 
quickly . 

Everything is getting better and better. The Outcasts are getting 
pushed farther and farther back. Those who are not falling back are 
cut down by sword or spear or axe or hammer, or any combination. That 
is until I heard a man yelling for my father. "STOICK!" The yell is 
heard over all the noise on the battle field. The fighting stops. The 
Outcasts retreat a few more yards back then stopping and reforming a 
line until one man steps forward. He looks like my dad. Large, 
muscular, though he appears to be much less civil and most likely 
hasn't taken a bath in years. 

"Alvin! What are you doing here!?" My dad yells back. So this is 
Alvin the Treacherous, I remember my dad telling me about him back 
when I was growing up. Dad has feels nothing but hatred for this man, 
and apparently he feels the same towards dad and Berk. 

"Well I feel like should be asking the questions Stoick. I never 
though you would be one to have a devil as your pet!" I points at 
Toothless to make his point. 

I can see dad is not sure how to answer because I know he is still 
not sure what to think about the dragons. That is when I step up, "I 
did not think you would be one to be so stupid to insult a Nightfury 
who has already torn apart most of your army." To emphasize my point. 
Toothless growls at him with blood around his mouth. Though dragons 
do not eat humans, they still can use their teeth to rip them apart 
in a fight. 

"And who might you be boy?" Alvin growls at me, not liking the 
insult . 

"I remove my mask and give him a deadly glare, "I am Hiccup 
Horrendous Haddock III!" As I say this, I see my dad walking over to 
where Astrid, Kleitos and I are standing. 

At that comment, Alvin bursts out laughing. "So this is your son 
Stoick? He has finally returned and with a Nightfury too?" He 



continues laughing until Toothless fires as shot right in front of 
him which shuts him up quite quickly. This earns a chuckle from a few 
of us. "You better contain that beast boy!" 

"He is not a beast nor is he a pet! And I suggest you leave with 
those you have left or find yourself like most of your army. Dead!" I 
put my helmet back on, readying myself of anything. 

He looks around, noticing that over half of his force has fallen and 
a good number of those still alive are retreating towards the escape 
boats. His face turns red with fury, "Be careful boy! We will meet 
again, and I promise you. You won't be so confident!" And with that 
he turns around and runs with the rest of his men. I just scoff at 
his attempts to intimidate me, if only he knew. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p> (Berk a€" Normal POV) <p> 

As the Outcast army is in full retreat to the boats, the Berkians let 
out a cheer in celebration of their victory. While the Spartans are 
happy that they are safe, for now, they are still unsure what to do. 
As they all met up in the middle of the village as the Berkians all 
look at them in more wonder and awe then when they were introduced. 
These soldiers, foreign soldiers, had only came to their island today 
and if it was not for them they may not have won that battle. The 
Spartans all look around and embrace each other as they have not lost 
any friends this day. They have seen many bloody battles, from their 
time in Greece to their departure and their journey up north, this is 
another one to add to the memories and nightmares. 

Chief Stoick makes his way through the crowd so that he is in front 
of the foreign soldiers and his son. Relief passes over the man's 
face as he sees his son still alive and considerably unharmed, except 
for a few cuts. He walks up to Kleitos and Hiccup who are having a 
laugh with one another until they see him approach. With a small 
smile on his face, "Thank you for yours and your men's help. We may 
not have made it out alive without it. To show our gratitude, you and 
your people may stay as long as you like." Then the chief extends his 
hand to the Greek Commander. Kleitos smiles and clasps the Berkian's 
hand as another round of cheers erupts 

When the cheering died down, Stoick 's faces goes stoic as he says, 
"Your people may stay in the Great Hall, we will provide anything you 
may need to help you rest." Kleitos nods as the chief begins to 
address his people, "Now. We have always endured through raids and 
attacks, this is no different. These people shall be treated as our 
own and they will help up as we set up more permanent living places 
for them. The fires are out, so everyone return to your homes and 
families for we have a lot of work to do tomorrow." With that, 
everyone began to disperse back to their homes. 

Stoick then sees Hiccup looking around as though he doesn't know what 
to do. "You may stay in your old room if you want." 

Hiccup looks up, slightly surprised but smiles, "Alright, but I am 
going to make sure they get settled in first." He says as he gestures 
to the Greeks who are making their way back to the Great Hall. 


His father nods then speaks up right as Hiccup turns around 


"We will 



have a lot to talk about tomorrow. We will have to talk with the 
counsel abouta€ 1 Everything." Hiccup just looks over his shoulder and 
nods. Then takes a few steps before he his father say, "It's also 
good to have you back son. I missed you." His voice was soft as he 
spoke . 


Hiccup turns around and smiles, "I missed you too dad." Then turns 
back around to head to the Great Hall leaving a smiling Stoick to 
head back to his home that for the first time in many years, will not 
be as lonely as it has felt. 


* * 


* 


><pXstrong>AN : <strong> 

Sorry about taking so long, between Thanksgivings, end of college 
semester/f inals and family during Christmas I have been overwhelmed. 
But I have also managed to outline the next few chapters so hopefully 
it will not take as long to upload the next ones. Next chapter we 
will learn a bit more about Hiccup's time during his travel, 
especially his travel home. 

Here is my first battle scene so hopefully this went well, I had 
struggled a bit with all the action and to get as descriptive as I 
could . 

Reviews (thank you for all the positive feedback) : 

Mark Andrew: Next chapter will discuss why there is only one ship 
that arrived at Berk. It is not the happiest part of the book but it 
will help build part of the background of Hiccup and how he is who he 
is now. 

CgC : I know Spartans had armor and such in real life and the ones in 
my story look like those from 300. The reason I did this is we will 
eventually see the blacksmith/craft sman skills that Hiccup has and 
will eventually give the Spartans new armor (though we will not hear 
too much of the Spartans once they settle down) . I was using that as 
a step for them to sort of move on from their Greek roots, moving 
away from their typical Greek armor-less attire (a new beginning of 
sorts, if that makes sense) . 

Also, I want to wish everyone a Merry Christmas. I hope everyone is 
able to enjoy it and spend time with their family either today or 
sometime soon. 


4 . Chapter 4 

**I do not own HTTYD nor anything else. I own nothing.** 
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><p> (Haddock Household a€" Normal POV) <p> 

Hiccup woke up the day after the battle in a familiar place. Looking 
around the room he hasn't been in in over five years. Looking around 
he notices that very little has changed, if anything at all. There is 
a thick layer of dust on his work desk and on the floor. His bed is 
smaller than he remembers, but that is also due to the fact that he 



is much taller and bigger than when he last slept in it. He never 
noticed these things last night due to his exhaustion after the 
battle and checking in on the Greeks. 

As he gets up and puts on his armor he has been wearing for it is the 
only clothes he has that fit him. He walks down the stairs he notices 
his father is not there. 'Probably out beginning village repairs' 
Hiccup thought. Seeing that he is alone, he Hiccup decides to walk on 
over to the Great Hall and see how his friends are doing and to grab 
some food. As he steps out of the house, he notices it is already 
midday . 

Hiccup begins his march up to the hall when he his suddenly joined by 
his best friend. Toothless slept in the cove due to the fact that the 
Vikings still have not made any decision about dragons, so Hiccup 
believed it best that whenever he is not with him. Toothless should 
stay in the forest. With a scratch on the head. Toothless gives him 
an appreciative purr. "We will go flying tonight bud. I feel like 
there is a lot more explaining to be done today." With that comment. 
Toothless lowers his head, he really wanted to go flying with his 
best friend. But quickly perks up and gives Hiccup a large lick to 
the face. "UGGHH! Toothless!" Hiccup scolds him for that as he wipes 
his face, only to be giving a dragon laugh in return. 

As the duo walk through the village, they see Vikings are hard at 
work repairing the damaged buildings. Many look his way and give him 
either an appreciative nod or wave. Though most are still uneasy 
about the Night Fury walking beside him, they are still grateful for 
all the help they gave the previous night. Hiccup just returns the 
greeting with a smile and continues on up the steps to the Great 
Hall . 

Upon entering the hall, he notices a good number of Vikings are 
enjoying their meal while his foreign friends are all off to the side 
at one table. He walked over to greet them and see how sleeping in 
the hall was. As he walks over, a few Vikings give him a dirty look 
for allowing Toothless into the hall with him. He just ignores them 
and continues on, "How was everything last night? I hope it wasn't 
too bad . " 

Kleitos walks up to shake his friends' hand, "No. It wasn't bad at 
all . " 

Another speaks up, a woman this time, "After spending months on a 
boat, it was nice to sleep on solid ground." This gets some laughs 
and agreement from the others. The group falls into small talk for a 
few minutes until Stoick walks up to them. 

"I think it would be a good idea if you tell us a little more as to 
why you are all here." He says to the Greeks. The group's mood 
suddenly becomes somber as Hiccup looks at Kleitos, who gives him a 
nod . 

Looking back at his father, "Alright. Kleitos and I will talk while 
some of the others can help around the village if they would like." 
Stoick nods at this idea and most of the adult Greeks begin to head 
outside as they were directed to where they could help by some of the 
Vikings who walked over with Stoick. This only left a couple of 
adults and the few children, who not even teenagers yet, to 
remain . 



Stoick, Hiccup, and Kleitos return to the Chief's table with 
Toothless in tow. At the table are Gobber, the village elder Gothi, 
Spitelout Jorgenson (Snotlout's dad), Asmund Hofferson (Astrid's 
dad), Gunnar Thorston (twins' dad), and Rangvald Ingerman (Fishlegs' 
dad) . They were all the members of Stoick 's council. 

"Well let's get to this. Why are you all here? What made you leave 
your home?" Stoick asks as Hiccup just rolls his eyes as usual Viking 
bluntness. He is also doing his best to ignore the dragon wrapped 
around Hiccup's feet like an obedient dog. 

Hiccup was about to speak up because he was not sure if his battle 
brother would want to talk about it. But he is surprised when Kleitos 
speaks up first. "Well to be honest sir, we have no home anymore." 
This catches the Vikings off guard. "Our home was lost to us right 
before we came here. The ones who made it are the only ones who are 
alive and free." 

Hiccup is surprised at the way Kleitos holds himself together, he 
knows this is an uneasy topic. His thoughts are interrupted by 
Rangvald speaking up, "What do you mean by this? What 
happened? " 

Kleitos takes a deep breathe, "Well as you know we are from Greece 
and that is a great journey form here. Our country has been at war 
for centuries, with itself and with others who wish to conquer us. 
Well I take it you have heard of the Roman Empire?" The men around 
the table either growled or grumbled at the mention of Rome. Vikings 
and Romans have not gotten along since Rome tried to conquer their 
lands . 

"Well they decided that they wanted to conquer Greece. And conquer 
they dida€ 1 " Kleitos put his head down in shame. His people lost. At 
noticing this. Hiccup decided to take over the story. "It was the 
beginning of the third year since I left, one and a half years since 
I landed in Greece, when they started to send their legions to the 
northern part of Greece. Their advance was slow but it was constant. 
They never let up, killing any who opposed them. Or they would 
capture people they believed to be useful and try and use their 
knowledge or skills to their advantage." Hiccup shivered at certain 
memories, which caused him to get a few questioning looks from the 
council . 

"It was about a year after their invasion began that they got to the 
city of Athens. Now the three more powerful city states were: Athens, 
Corinth, and Sparta. Athens was the most northern. Even though the 
cities have had their differences, they realized that the best course 
of independence is to untie against a common enemy. Thus, Corinth and 
Sparta each sent a sizable force to aid in the defense of Athens. But 
unfortunately we were betrayed, Rome had a spy within our ranks." 
Kleitos growled while saying that last part. "Rome caught wind of our 
reinforcements and sent some of their own. Except these troops were 
sent in behind ours effectively surrounding them. Very few made it 
out alive, and most of those were captured." 

"With our aid unable to help, Rome's original army was able to 
proceed in their siege of Athens." Hiccup continued. "The city feel 
in just over a month. The army stayed in the city for the remained of 
that next month, let them rest and prepare their final plan on 



finishing the rest of the country. When they did, it was swift. 
Thankfully we were able to get some information about their plans." 
Kleitos gives a sideways glance towards Hiccup as Hiccup speaks. 
"Their plans were quite impressive. It was a swift advance through 
southern Greece. Corinth fell quickly." Kleitos scoffs while 
muttering about how they are cowards then taking over the 
story . 

"When they finally reached Sparta, they had conquered everywhere 
else. We were all that was left, but we refused to submit. We would 
die for our city. For our king. We were able to hold out for over a 
month but things were looking dismal. That's when our King came to me 
and told hold he wished for me to take a number of our troops and 
civilians to the boats and get them too safety. I refused, saying how 
I will die with honor on the battle field." This brought smiles to 
the Vikings faces during this depressing story, they too believed in 
a glorious death. "He told me how this is how our people will 
survive. That we will not fall to Rome. He entrusted me with the 
survival of our people. I agreed and went ready to make the 
preparations. When the boats finally set off there were a total of 
just over two hundred Greeks on eight boats." 

"But trying to leave Rome controlled waters is not that easy." Hiccup 
continued. "They had fleets our searching for us. Many times we got 
found and had to fight them off. Thankfully Toothless and I were able 
to give us some advantage and sink some ships before they reached us. 
But unfortunately we were not too much help." 

"Horse shit!" Kleitos cuts in. "Hiccup, if it wasn't for you, none of 
us would be here. You two are the reason we're alive. Yes only one 
ship survived the six month journey, but you are the reason that ship 
survived. You destroyed at least thirty Roman ships along with those 
pirate ships we met. We are alive because of you." Hiccup gave him a 
sad smile and a nod of thanks for his praise. But the council were 
just dumbstruck, they had never know Hiccup to be one of violence 
like that. Sure they saw him last night, but it did not really sink 
in until they heard about this. But Kleitos continued his story 
before they could dwell on it any further. "Well as we were trying to 
fight off Romans and find a new place to settle. Hiccup suggested we 
come here. To Berk. He said that it was his time to return and we 
would be more than welcome with him." Stoick glanced over at Hiccup 
with a raised eyebrow for making that assumption. "And that is why we 
are here today. Six months at sea because we lost our home and the 
one man who has helped us more than we him offered us a place to 
stay. Thus we followed him here. And we will continue to follow him 
if he is unwelcome." 

And with the story ending the council all looked around at each 
other, while thinking about what they just heard. Hiccup and Kleitos 
both looked at one another then around the Great Hall noticing that 
it was filling up with Vikings for dinner. Kleitos noticed that the 
Greeks were all back and sitting together with each other. Though 
occasionally one would make short conversation with the Vikings. It 
looked like they were all on good terms. When the two brought their 
attention back to the table, they stood as the council did. Stoick 
addressed the two, "We will have to discussion this and let you all 
know what we think is best for us." With a nod they departed to the 
back of the hall to talk. 


When the council was out of ear shot, Kleitos leaned over to Hiccup 



and in a voice for only him to hear, "You know you left some of the 
story out. Right?" 

Hiccup just shrugged saying, "They know what they need to know. 
Nothing more." Kleitos just nodded and went over to the rest of the 
Greeks to tell them about what is happening and asking how their day 
went . 

Hiccup just stood there for a second looking around. This was the 
first chance he got to look around the hall and see that very little 
has changed in it. Except for some new tables, most likely replacing 
the ones broken by drunk Vikings, everything remained the same. When 
he was looking around he did not notice someone walk up to him until 
a hand was placed on his shoulder. He quickly jerked around in 
surprise until he saw who it was. 

"Still as jumpy as always." 

"It's good to see you too Astrid." He responded dryly. 

Said girl smiled replying, "It took you long enough. I mean, five 
years. I thought you abandoned us." That last part was mixed with a 
hint of sadness. 

Hiccup scratched the back of his neck and gave a nervous chuckle, 
"Yeah. Sorry about thata€ 1 Some things kind of came up that kind of 
made it hard to return." 

"Well come on and join us so you can tell us about it." She pointed 
over to the table where the gang was seated. 

"Really? Are sure I am going to be welcomed?" Unsure if things would 
be like they used to be. 

She just punched his shoulder and smiled, "C'mon. It won't be bad. 
Besides, I want to hear about your adventures." She said not holding 
back her excitement about hearing about his journey. 

Seeing Astrid smile like that, he knew he couldn't say no. "Alright. 
Fine I'll come . " 

Her smile widened and said, "Great!" 

Before they walked over to the table. Hiccup turned to Toothless, "Go 
get yourself some dinner bud. I'll come find you when I can and we 
can go flying then." Toothless perked up and gave a big smile at 
thought of food and followed by flying. He ran out the doors which 
startled a few people who were walking in the Hall. 

Hiccup and Astrid got their food and went to sit down with everyone 
else. When they did, Astrid sat next to Hiccup with Tuff on his other 
side; while Fish, Snot, and Ruff were on the other side. Fish smiled 
at Hiccup coming to sit with them. Snot glared at him, furious at his 
return. Ruff gave him hungry eyes, obviously liking his development 
over the past five years. And Tuff, while he noticed he sat down, was 
too busy eating his food to care. 


"What are you sitting here for Useless? No one invited you!" Snotlout 
said while pointing an accusing finger at his cousin. 



Astrid quickly stepped in, "I invited him to sit with us. I want to 
hear about his travels." 

"Any cool battles? Any cool scars? Was there a lot of blood?" Tuff 
spoke up with a mouth full of food. Excited to possibly hear about 
blood . 

"Yeah right! Like fishbone would be in any battles. Probably only 
battles he knows of were the ones he ran away from." Snotlout 
exclaimed, trying to bring his cousin down. 

"Actually I was in a few battles. Pretty bloody too Tuff." Hiccup 
responded casually. Not going into too much detail. 

"Nice! And what are you talking about Snot? He doesn't look like a 
fishbone anymore." Ruff said dreamily and gave him a wink. 

Hiccup just ignored that comment. He met a lot of girls in Greece, 
many taking a quickly liking to his looks. Either saying he was cute, 
before his training, which then changed to sexy once his training was 
complete. But none of them got him too interested. 

Snotlout just scoffed. "He still looks pretty weak. Nothing compared 
to-" 

"So what was it like during your travels? You obviously spent time in 
Greece because of your friends." Astrid cut him off, not wanting to 
listen to him talk about himself anymore. 

"Yeah! Are there any other dragons that we don't know of? Learn any 
new facts? Are there dragons all over the world? What 


"Eishlegs!" Hiccup said, chuckling while he got the babbling, excited 
Eishlegs to quiet down so he could talk. "Yes there are other dragons 
out there. Though mostly they are in the archipelago. I did not find 
any dragons when I left it. Though I did hear of a land far to the 
east that had some. Never went there though." Eishlegs was nodding 
quickly while taking in all this new information. "And there are 
places out there that are incredible, I don't even know how to 
describe them. Such beauty and awe in the world." He said this with a 
smile and sparkle in his eye. 

He was looking at Astrid because she had asked about other places. 

And she returned that sparkly eyed looked, imagining what it was 
like. She was jealous that he got to travel and she didn't. They 
broke out of their trance when Snotlout spoke up. "Well if it is so 
great, why did you come back then? We are perfectly fine without you 
here ! " 

Hiccup just smiled at his question. He was able to bring up something 
up sooner than he thought. "Well if you must know, I came back to 
help. But I am also needing something from you all." This got 
everyone's attention. 

"We don't need your help, you'll just mess everything up again. And 
why would we help you anyways?" Snotlout sneered. 

Ignoring the first comment. Hiccup answered, "What do you think about 
training your own dragon?" 



That shocked all of them. They had not expected him to offer to train 
them a dragon. Still wanting to do everything to shut down his 
cousin, Snotlout began, "No! No way-" 

But was once again cut off by Astrid, "I'm in!" She exclaimed a 
little too happy. 

This shocked Snotlout to silence while Hiccup just smiled at her 
knowingly. He knew she would want a dragon of her own. 

"We're in!" Ruff spoke up. "Yeah, think of what we could do while 
riding a dragon?" Tuff commented while high fiving his sister with 
evil smiles on their faces. 

"What about you Legs? Think of all the knowledge and facts you could 
learn by befriending a dragon." Hiccup said encouragingly. 

"W-Well, if I do want to learn morea€ 1 " Legs was looking around 
nervously before looking at a smiling Hiccup. He straightened up, 
"Sure, I'll do it." 

"Wait! What? Are you all serious about this?" Snotlout exclaimed, 
full of shock. "Astrid, come on babe. You have to see that this is 
another stupid idea but my idiot cousin." 

Astrid actually scooted closer to Hiccup and put an arm around his 
shoulder. She looked at Hiccup and she smiled, "Actually, I fully 
support this idea. I with him the whole way." Hiccup returned the 
smile in full. Astrid turned back to an even more disbelieving 
Snotlout . 

"Fine. If Astrid is in, then so am I." He grumbled reluctantly before 
turning smug, "I mean, who else is going to protect her when you 
screw upa€ 1 Again." 

Astrid and Hiccup just roll their eyes and shake their heads at his 
idiocy. But Snotlout 's smug expression and returns to a glare. He 
noticed that since Astrid had moved closer to Hiccup, she didn't 
scoot back away. They are practically joined at the hip and that 
infuriates him. Whether she knows it or not, Astrid is his and only 
his . 

But before he could say anything the council returns back for their 
meeting and demands silence throughout the hall. Hiccup and Kleitos 
give each other a look as if to say, 'This is it.' Stoick clears his 
throat before speaking. "Today we listening to the claim that the 
people from Sparta wish to become part of our village. After 
discussing it among the council we have come to a conclusiona€ 1 " He 
trails off. Looking over to the Greeks who are all staring intently 
at him. "We have decided that they shall become full members of the 
tribe and we shall begin work on their new houses first thing 
tomorrow." This is met with cheers throughout the Hall along with a 
few tears from the Greeks who are finally happy to have a home again. 
"Let us celebrate our new members!" Stoick yells, earning another 
cheer from the crowd while barrels of mead are brought out. 

After the announcement. Hiccup stands up and walks over to his Greek 
friends to congratulate them on their new home. After embracing 
Kleitos and a few others in a brotherly hug, he decides it is time to 



talk to his father about the other topic for which he had returned. 

He walks up to his father who was finishing his first tankard of ale, 
smiling inside that he got to him before he had too much to 
drink . 

"Hey dad, I want to thank you for letting them stay." 

Stoick smiles at his son, "Its nothing. They are good people and Berk 
could use their fighting skills. Plus they needed a home. It was an 
easy decision." The other council members who are sitting with him 
all nod in agreement. 

Hiccup smiles, but is quickly replaced with a neutral face. "I also 
wanted to ask you about something elsea€l Dragons." Stoick chokes a 
little on his drink. He was about to say something, but Hiccup puts a 
hand up to stop him. "You don't have to make a decision tonight. I 
was planning on giving it a test run. The others are all willing to 
try a train one. I hope you can see this a trail and if all goes 
well, we can hope to expand on this." 

There is silence at the table. The council all look at one another, 
unsure of what to do. Stoick looks at his son and sees the 
determination in his eyes. This is truly not the son he knew, this is 
his son who has matured and grew great amounts during his leave. With 
a smile and a nod, "Aye, you may use this trial. But this is your 
responsibility, so anything goes wrong it is on you." 

Hiccup returns the smile, "Understood. So long as they listen to what 
I say, then nothing will go wrong. Thank you." With that he leaves, 
not waiting in case there is anything protest or a change of 
mind . 

He walked over to the table where the gang was still seated. "My dad 
approved me to let you all train your own dragons." This was met with 
four smiles and one uncaring face. "We will meet tomorrow at midday 
in the ring. You all will have to do what I say when I say." Hiccup's 
tone was not strict and demanding but firm enough to get the point 
across . 

"Why? What made you so special that we have to listen to you?" 
Snotlout protesting as always. 

Hiccup glared, Snotlout was really pushing him to his limits, 

"Because I am the one who knows how to train a dragon and I was put 
in charge!" Snotlout just crossed his arms and stopped talking. 

Hiccup took a deep breathe. "I hope to see you all there on time." He 
smiled to them all and then made is way out of the Hall. Unknown to 
him a certain blonde was watching him walk out. This went unnoticed 
by all except for a black hair man sitting across from her with an 
ever growing rage building within him. 

As Hiccup walked out of the Hall, he made his way to the forest line 
and gave a loud whistle. Within moments. Toothless came running to 
him. Both we excited to finally be able to fly again without having 
people attack them. As they flew. Hiccup was able to think about all 
that has happened the past two days. He returned home. He defended 
his home. He gave his friends a new home. And now he has a chance to 
teach his home about dragons. He was pleased at how everything has 
happened, but he is excited, albeit a little nervous, for what is 
coming. And with those thoughts. Toothless and him flew through the 



night sky enjoying the calmness of the clear black skies. 


* * 


* 


><pXstrong>AN : <strong> 

And there you have it. Sorry it took so longa€ 1 Again! I really am 
trying to get these at a more respectable time frame. I also like to 
say this I know this is not historically accurate, I made up the way 
Rome invaded Greece. 


5 . Chapter 5 

**I do not own HTTYD nor anything else. I own nothing.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p> (Kill RingAcademy a€" Normal POV) 

The following morning Hiccup was waiting for the other teens to come 
for their first day of training. As he expected, there were a few 
people up in the stands, eager to see how Hiccup is going to train a 
dragon. None of the Greeks were there, they were out and about 
helping where they can in the village. Most were helping the 
construction of their new homes. 

After not too long the other teens came strolling in around the same 
time. Their emotions evident on their faces. Astrid came in first 
with a bright smile about getting her own dragon. But the fire in her 
eyes also showed the determination that, just like everything else, 
she would master this as best she can and be better at it than 
everyone else. Next came Fishlegs, his smile did not reach as wide as 
Astrid' s. He was still nervous about training a dragon. Though he 
wished to learn all he could, he did not want to die in the process. 
The twins came down with evil grins on their face. The two spent most 
of the night talking about the different things they can do once they 
have a dragon. Hiccup made a mental note the always keep an eye, or 
both, on the twins to make sure they are kept in line. Then finally 
Snotlout rolled in, looking like he did not want to be there and was 
forced to show. Hiccup let out a sigh of annoyance when Snotlout shot 
him a hateful glare. 'This is going to be a long day' Hiccup 
thought . 

Now that the trainees were there and the small crowd had settled 
down, it was time to begin. "Alright everyone. Thanks for showing up. 
Before we begin, I must set a few rules first." Hiccup stated, 
standing in front of them as the one who is in authority. "First, you 
will listen to what I have to say and do what I say, when I say it." 
He shot a glare towards Snotlout to shut him up before he could make 
a comment. "Also, you all are to leave your weapons over in the 
barrel off to the side there." He points to a barrel near the gate. 
"This will not work if you are armed." Astrid, Fishlegs, and the 
twins all nod and walk over and deposit their weapons. After a 
minute, Snotlout mumbles, "Fine" and grumbles as he drops his weapon 
off in the barrel. 

Breathing a sigh of relief at how it has gone smoothly so far. Hiccup 
continues, "Okay. Now, when it comes to training a dragon, trust is 
essential. Trust is everything. This is not about master and pet. Or 



owning a dragon. The dragon is going to be your friend. Your partner. 
You will treat him as your equal." Snotlout just scoffed at the 
thought of a dragon being his equal. Hiccup just rolled his eyes, 

trying to ignore that and continued. "There will be two beginning 

steps. Feeding it, then naming it." At this. Hiccup walks over to a 
barrel of fish and pulls one out. "Alright. Who wants to go first?" 

He turns around as he is holding the fish the fish out. 

Not surprising, Astrid is the first to step forward. She takes the 
fish and eyes Hiccup curiously as he approaches one of the pens. 

"What am I supposed to do? She asks. Though she went on the ride with 

him before, she never knew how he got the dragons to be calm. She is 

brought out of her thoughts by Hiccup. 

"You're going to have the Deadly Nadder. It is the perfect fit for 
you. I will bring her out all calm and you will approach when I tell 
you too." She nods and prepares herself. Hiccup opens the door and 
walked into the cage. Everyone there thought he was crazy to just 
walk straight into a cage that held a Deadly Nadder. But what they 
saw next left everyone speechless with dropped jaws. Hiccup was 
walking out of the cage with the Nadder 's beak resting in the palm of 
his hand. He was able to do this easily for before anyone had showed 
up, he already went into each cage and got the trust of every dragon 
to help ensure that nothing goes wrong. 

As the Nadder is brought all the way out of the cage. Hiccup waves 

Astrid over. She slowly approaches the dragon holding the fish out in 

front of her. The Nadder looks over from Hiccup to Astrid and the 
fish while Hiccup continues to pet her side to keep her calm. "Talk 
to her. It helps them know you mean no harm." Hiccup said gently to 
Astrid . 

Astrid nodded, thinking of what to say. "Hey girla€ 1 Umm sorry about 
training a few years ago when I hit youa€ 1 You are really pretty, you 
know that?" Astrid feels silly talking to a dragon like this, even 
though she knows they are not evil. The Nadder cocked her head as 
Astrid got closer. By the time Astrid was right in front of the 
dragon, she extends the fish out, "Here you go girl." The Nadder 

quickly snatched up the fish before Astrid could even blink. When she 

did, she raised a steady towards the dragon. She quickly glanced over 
at Hiccup who had a reassuring smile on his face. She took this a 
sign to keeping going how she is. When she looked back at the Nadder, 
the two made eye contact before the dragon closed her eyes and 
pressed her snout into Astrid' s hand. Astrid let out a soft laugh as 
a smile graced her lips. 

The crowd was awe struck. They never expected a dragon could act so 
calm. Few were thinking that living together may actually be 
possible. Hiccup finally spoke up as he moved next to Astrid as she 
continued to stroke the Nadder 's beak. "Give her a name." 

Astrid slightly jumped, not knowing Hiccup moved right next to her as 
she was so focused on the dragon she was petting. She looked back at 
the Nadder, trying to think of the perfect name for her. After a few 
moments, "Stormfly. I am going to call you Stormfly. You like that?" 
The Nadder squawked its approval as Astrid just smiled even more 
knowing that now she has a dragon companion. 


"Good. She likes that name. Take her off to the side and give her a 
few more fish while I work with the others. Play with her. Try and 



build on the bond you two have." Hiccup told her, seeing that she had 
everything under control. 

She looks back at him and in a quiet voice so only he hears, "Thanks 
Hiccup." They smile at one another before Astrid and Stormfly move 
off to the side to become better friends. Hiccup then turns around 
and looks at the other trainees who still can't believe what they 
just saw. Hiccup chuckles at their dumbstruck look. "Alright Fishlegs 
you're up." This brings Fishlegs out of his trance. He gulps and 
begins to very slowly move over to Hiccup. His nervousness is clearly 
written all over his face. But Hiccup just places a reassuring hand 
on his shoulder and he calms down a bit. 

Repeating the same process with Fishlegs, Hiccup successfully bonds 
him with a Gronkle whom he named Meatlug. Once Fish was able to get 
over his nerves and saw how Meatlug loved the affection he showed, it 
was quite easy for the two to become close. Now Fishlegs is off to 
the side, feeding his dragon rocks while giving her all the love he 
can. Next had come the twins. Once they were able to focus. Hiccup 
had no problem getting them to enjoy playing with their new dragon. 
They enjoyed messing around with the dragon, while the dragon 
constantly has to separate the fighting twins. They group are now 
next to the others, while the twins continue to scratch the two heads 
while planning evil acts on the village. Ruffnut got the spark head 
and named it Barf while Tuffnut got the gas head and named it Belch. 
All that was left was for Snotlout to train the Monstrous 
Nightmare . 

"Alright Snotlout, you got the Monstrous Nightmare. They have a 
temper so you have to be patient with him. You don't want to anger 
him." Hiccup warned, he was feeling very uneasy about this. 

"Yeah. Yeah. I got this. Just release the dragon and let me show you 
how it's done." Snotlout had already grabbed a fish like the others 
and stood confidently in front of the cage door. Hiccup gave out a 
heavy sigh and opened the cage door and walked in as he had done with 
the previous trainees. Hiccup began walking out with the Monstrous 
Nightmare under his hand, acting all calm. Even though everyone had 
seen Hiccup do this before, more amazed each time he did it, they 
were all still nervous. Even Toothless. Nightmares are known for 
their temper and violence, and one wrong move could cause everything 
to go wrong. 

Hiccup moves to the side of the dragon, continuing to scratch him as 
he motions for Snotlout to begin. Snotlout approaches the dragon and 
extends the fish towards him. Everything is going well thus far. 
Snotlout is doing well, the dragon is staying calm, and it appears as 
though a bond will form. The Nightmare snatches the fish right out of 
Snotlout 's hand, startling Snot a bit. This is where everything 
begins go bad. "Watch it you stupid reptile! You almost bit my hand 
off!" Snotlout flips at the dragon, while everyone stares in shocked 
he would yell at a Monstrous Nightmare like that. 

The Nightmare turns his gaze into a glare at Snotlout, clearly not 
liking the words. He blows a puff of smoke into the Vikings face, 
angering Snotlout even more. "Easy Snotlout, don't anger him. You 
don't want an angry Monstrous Nightmare running around." Hiccup 
commanded while trying to ease the tension in the situation. 


Hiccup trying to tell him what to do angers Snotlout even more. "Shut 



up Useless! I don't need you to tell me how to act around a dragon. 
He will listen to me and do as I say. He's just a stupid lizard!" 
Snotlout exclaims, which echoes through the entire arena. Everything 
is silent, except for the growls of all the dragons, clearly not 
liking his choice of words. The Nightmare especially does not like 
this, as he feels challenged. He immediately lights himself on fire 
and roars. Seeing this, Snotlout stepped forward, fists clenched, 
trying to assert his dominance. But his plans backfire as the 
Nightmare thinks he is beginning to attack so he swings his tail and 
sending Snotlout back into the wall. While swinging his tail around, 
the dragon nearly hit Astrid who was off to the side. But Stormfly 
had managed to grab Astrid' s shirt and pull her backwards, away from 
the swinging tail. Hiccup saw all this and realize he desperately 
needed to step in. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p> (Kill RingAcademy a€" Hiccup POV) 

I heard what Snotlout said, but I couldn't believe it. I know he was 
arrogant and stupid, but to actually think he would try and boss 
around a Monstrous Nightmare that's been locked up like that. That 
was a new level of stupid, even for him. The moment I saw the 
Nightmare light up, I knew I had to react. But unfortunately I was 
not quick enough. The Nightmare's tail swung around and smacked 
Snotlout against the wall. But what I saw next, frightened me even 
more. The tail continued swinging around, and nearly hitting Astrid. 
Thankfully Stormfly was able to pull her away. I knew then that I 
have to calm down this dragon or else someone could get seriously 
hurt . 

Toothless runs in front of the Nightmare and roars at it. Most likely 
trying to calm it down, but this does little to help the situation. 
The Nightmare is still in a fit of rage from Snotlout. The exchange 
between two dragons quickly turned from one trying to calm the other 
to what looks like is about to be a full out battle. "Oh crapa€ 1 " I 
groaned to myself. Before the two can launch at one another I quickly 
jump between the two with my hands extended outwards towards each of 
them. 

Both dragons had stopped their attacks. I knew Toothless would never 
put me in harm's way on purpose. The Nightmare, thankfully, respected 
me enough from when I came into the ring earlier. "Toothless. Step 
back." I said firmly. He just looked at me, then the Nightmare, then 
back to me. He nodded his head and stepped back, but never taking his 
eyes off the two of us. He was still ready to protect me if he had 
to, which I was grateful for. I turn to the Nightmare, holding my 
hands out in a non-aggressive way, to show I mean peace. The dragon 
doused the fire that he engulfed himself in and looked at me. "Easy 
there. No need to be mad. That boy was just an idiot." The dragon 
huffed, as though agreeing with me. I just chuckled, "Let's calm down 
so no gets hurt." I say even gentler as I approach the dragon with my 
hand out. The Nightmare just looked at me for a second before moving 
his head into my hand. I scratch him, thankful that I got him to calm 
down. I tell him to go back into the cage and that I would come and 
let him out soon. He does as I say and walks back into the cage as I 
close the door behind him. 


I turn around to see a mesmerized crowd. Not like before, this was a 
whole new level. They just witnessed me calm an enraged Monstrous 



Nightmare. I doubt they ever dreamed that someone would be able to do 
such a thing. That's when Toothless bounded over to me and nudged his 
head into my side as a way of being grateful that I am not hurt. I 
smile and scratch his head like always. That's when I see Snotlout 
starting to stand up from getting hit into the wall. Seeing him, 
after what he just did, ticked me off. 

"Snotlout! What were you thinking?!" I yell as I walk over to him. 
From the way the other trainees flinch, I don't think they knew I 
could sound so angry or give such a hateful glare. 

"What are you talking about? That stupid dragon didn't want to listen 
to me! He nearly bit my hand off!" Snot yells back. Of course he 
thought the dragon would just listen to him. Idiot. 

"Of course he didn't listen! Why would he? You never established a 
bond. You have treat them with respe-" 

"Respect!? They are mindless beasts! I don't know what trick you use 
but I am not going to fall for it Useless!" He interrupted me with 
his voice growing ever louder. 

I try and calm him down. Yelling won't get us anywhere. "It's not a 
trick Snotlout. They are smarter than we once thought. All you have 
to do is show them trust and compassion and they will follow you 
anywhere . " 

He was shaking his head at me like I was stupid, it was clearly not 
getting through to him. "That's a load of yak-shit! I don't 
understand how Uncle Stoick would let anyone do this! You returning 
really must have messed with him. This is the worst idea ever! Your 
stupid dragons hit me across the ring! They can't be tamed!" That did 
it for me there. Once again he puts the blame for this on me. 

"Me!? If you had just listen to me for once, this would have gone 
perfectly! But you had to do the stupidest thing ever and aggravate a 
Monstrous Nightmare! That is why you got hit. You also almost got 
Astrid hurt as well!" By now I am back to yelling at him. 

"Please! This is another idea of yours that has failed! Like always! 
You are still useless! You should have never returned! This is not 
your home!" By now, we are the only two making any sounds. All around 
us, people and dragons are just string at us in shock. 

"Leave." I say calmly. I can't handle him anymore. "Leave. You are no 
longer in training." 

"What? You can't tell me-" I cut him off thins time. 

"Yes I can! The chief put me in charge of this and thus I can tell 
you what to do! If you are not going to listen to me and properly 
train a dragon then you are no longer welcome here! Leave Snotlout!" 
My voice becomes more and more commanding as I end while pointing to 
the exit of the ring. 

He becomes redder and redder in rage. "Fine!" Was all he yelled 
before storming out of the arena. I stand there, eyes burning a hole 
in his back until I feel a soft hand on my shoulder. I look back to 
see Astrid giving me a small reassuring smile. That is all I need, 
someone letting me know that I did the right thing. I take a deep 



breath and turn back to the others. They all look at me with uneasy 
expressions . 


"Alright. For now you all should just play around and get closer to 
your dragons. That is the best way to strengthen your bonds. There 
will be no flying for a couple days until you all are closer and I 
make each of you a saddle. Understood?" They all nod and begin to 
scratch or play with their dragons. I go back to Toothless, hoping he 
can keep me calm. 

Later I let out the Nightmare and begin to play with him myself. I 
know I have to find a rider for him but for now. I'll enjoy playing 
with the big guy. Hopefully Toothless doesn't get too jealous. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p> (Great Hall a€" Normal POV) <p> 

It's been two days since the others have begun training their own 
dragons. Everything is going how Hiccup had hoped. The trainees have 
bonded well with their dragons. The village have been more accepting 
to dragons after seeing Hiccup and the others with them. Each day, 
there is a large crowd coming to watch Hiccup train the others. 

Stoick is proud of his son, and he makes sure to tell him that. He 
never thought his son would become what he is today, a leader. Stoick 
was a little uneasy at first, after hearing about the Snotlout 
incident, but when Hiccup told him what happened he calmed down. The 
mighty chief was finally happy for the first time in many 
years . 

After the incident. Hiccup still had to find a rider for the 
Monstrous Nightmare. He decided to name him Hookfang because until he 
found him a rider, he needed a name to call him. Thankfully his good 
friend Kleitos stepped up for the role. Kleitos bonded with the 
dragon easily and the two became close companions. Kleitos is not 
always able to there for all of training because he has to take care 
of the other Greeks and make sure they are getting settled in 
properly. Hiccup usually gives him one-on-one training later in the 
day, but during training with the others Hookfang is by Hiccup's side 
as though he is his second dragon. Giving Hiccup an even more 
intimidating look with a Nightfury and Monstrous Nightmare of either 
side of him. This helps keep the other trainees focused. Mainly the 
twins . 

The group were all in the Great Hall, eating their midday meal. 
"Alright. You all have done well so far. I have finally finished your 
saddles. Which means tomorrow you will learn how to put them on and 
go on your first flight." This got a round of cheers form the group. 
They have been anxious to go on their first flight. Even Eishlegs, 
though still a bit nervous, was excited. After this, the conversation 
dwindled down into small talk while just enjoying the company. 

That is until Tuffnut spoke up. "Hey. Has anyone seen Snotlout 
lately?" Everyone just looks at him. There is an awkward silence. No 
one has brought up Snotlout or the incident since it happened. 

No one knew what to say because they truly do not know. Except for 
one. "I see him going into the forest with his war hammer every 
morning." Hiccup speaks up. Everyone just nods. They just assume he 
is going in there to train and blow off steam. They don't care too 



much. They have been so focused on their dragons recently to notice 
his absent. 


As the meal begins to come to an end a young woman walks up to the 
group. "Hi Hiccup. How are you doing?" Hiccup turns around to see a 
brown hair, brown I eye woman who is three years older than him. 

"I am fine Signy. How about yourself?" Hiccup responds. He sees the 
twinkle in her eye. He has seen it from girls during his travel. All 
wanting to 'get to know' the new Viking, since many in the southern 
lands have not met one before. He will admit that Signy is quite 
beautiful. But he was never one to indulge too deeply into the 
attempts made by the girls. 

"I am good. Thank you." She rests her hand on his shoulder, he is 
still seated at the table but his back is to it. If it was not, he 
would have noticed a certain blonde sitting across from him giving 
the new girl her worst death stare while gripping her mug so tightly 
that he hand was becoming white. "I was just wondering if you had any 
free time today." 

Hiccup notices her being extra nice and the hand on his shoulder. He 
has no real interest in spending time with her, no matter how nice 
she is being. "I am not sure. I have to work in the forge with Gobber 
since I have been busy these last couple of days." It's not a 
complete lie, he does have to go to the forge. Gobber has been 
pestering him since he returned about working with his old 
apprentice . 

"Oh. Well maybe I'll swing by or we can meet up some other time?" She 
asks, trying to look as cute as she can for him while being 
persistent . 

"Urn maybe." Was all he responded. He did not want to be rude and say 
he was not interested. What he does not notice from him turning her 
down was the glare from the earlier blonde turns into an almost 
triumphant and relieved look. 

"Okay! I'll hold you to that." She exclaims and gives him a wink 
before walking out. 

Hiccup just turns around back to the table to see everyone giving him 
different looks. Most were surprised that a girl would walk up to 
Hiccup and want to hang out like that. Though they all have gotten to 
become friends since he returned, it was still weird to see something 
like that happen because they still sometimes see the old Hiccup. 

When the table went back to eating. Hiccup finishes his plate and 
gets up to leave and head to the forge. 

As Hiccup walks out, the table says their goodbyes then return their 
focus back to their food, except for one. A pair of blue eyes follow 
him until he is no longer in the hall. Ruffnut, who is sitting across 
from Astrid looks at her friend with a curios look. That is until she 
follows her eyesight and notices it is locked onto Hiccup's 
retreating form. The female twin gets a knowing smirk on her face 
before she quickly gobbles down the rest of her food. Once she is 
done she quickly stands up and grabs Astrid' s arm, practically 
dragging her with her telling the boys, "Girl talk. Got to go." The 
two remaining guys look at one another and just shrug, not knowing 
what is going on nor really caring. 



><p> (Forest around Berk a€" Normal POV) <p> 

Ruffnut is still dragging Astrid and refusing to answer her questions 
about where they are going and why they suddenly have to go there. 
Once they get to a nice clearing and far enough away from unwanted 
ears, Ruffnut finally stops and spins around so she is facing Astrid. 
Who is relieved to have finally stopped getting dragged. "Alright. 
Spill." The twin commands. 

This confuses Astrid. "What are you talking about? And why in Thor's 
name have your dragged me all the way out here for?" 

"Girl talk." Was the only answer she got. "And what I am talking 
about is you and Hiccup. I saw you watched him leave. And also how 
you were the first to agree to his idea of training dragons. I'm not 
as stupid as I seem, what's going on between you two?" Ruffnut gives 
her a judging eye, as if daring her to lie to her face. 

Astrid knew Ruffnut was not as clueless as her brother as well as 
being very good at being able to pick out a lie. She gave a heavy 
sigh, knowing that she can only tell the truth. Or maybe just part of 
it. "Yes. Okay I may sorta like him." Ruffnut gave a very feminine 
squeal. Astrid was never one to have feelings, especially for guys, 
so this got the twin excited. She quickly calmed herself once Astrid 
shot her a death glare. "It's hard to explain okay. And I can't 
really tell you everything, at least not right now." 

"But you'll admit to having feelings?" Ruff asked fairly quickly, 
hoping to get Astrid to admit to it a second time. 

Another sigh came from the girl in question, "Yes. Fine, I do have 
feelings for hima€ 1 " She said reluctantly and a little shyly, "but 
you are to say nothing of this to anyone! Got it?" Turning back into 
the normal Astrid Hofferson, threatening someone at axe 
point . 

Ruffnut just smiled and put her hands up in surrender. "Deal. No need 
to kill me. I justed wanted to hear you say it." She gives a nervous 
chuckle as Astrid lowers her axe. "C'mon. Let's get back to the 
village nowa€ 1 Lover girl." Ruffnut just winked before running off to 
avoid a very painful death. 

"Ruffnut! Get back here!" Astrid yelled before tightening her grip on 
her axe and running off after the soon-to-be dead twin. 

Unknown to the two a person had been in the woods, as he had been for 
the past two days, listening in on what was said has he seethed in 
anger. "No! No! No! Astrid likes me. Not my useless cousin. He will 
pay for this and I will show Astrid who is better and deserving of 
her. Me!" He then runs off to train more and try and get some of his 
anger out, while imagining he is beating his cousin like old 
times . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p> (Forge a€" Normal POV) <p> 



Hiccup had just walked in to the forge like old times. He was here to 
help Gobber with whatever he needed. The past few days. Hiccup has 
been busy making saddles and have been unable to spend time forging 
with his old master. While Hiccup was away, he learned more than 
enough to be able to call himself a master blacksmith. But being 
Gobber 's "apprentice" like old times just felt right and gave Hiccup 
a great deal of joy. He had missed his time working in the forge 
while joking around with his old mentor. 

"Glad to see you finally found time for little old me." Gobber joked 
with him. 

"I don't think using the word little is best to describe yourself." 
Hiccup laughed and Gobber turned around, giving a disapproving 
look . 

That look quickly washed away into a smile and chuckle. "It's good to 
see you again lad." He said as he walked over to give his old 
apprentice a hug. 

"You to Gobber. I've missed working in the forge with you." Returning 
the hug before going to get an apron to put. "What would you have me 
do?" Turning back to forge master. 

"We don't have much to do. Haven't for a while. But there are still a 
few weapons and tools that need sharpening." Gesturing over to the 
pile near the grinder. Hiccup just nodded and moved over to begin 
working. "Soa€l I've seen you talking to that Astrid a bit." Gobber 
gave him a mischievous grin. 

Hiccup faltered while sharpening the weapon and nearly dropped it 
onto the floor. "Wha-What do you mean? I've been helping her train 
her dragon but that's it." Hiccup said while trying to recover. 

"Oh don't give me that. I remember how you were completely smitten 
for her before. And the way I see you with her, I can tell nothing 
has changed." He leaned against the table to better watch the young 
man in front of him. 

"I-I don't know what you're talking about. We talk, yes. But as 
friends. There is nothing more." Hiccup responded rather 
quickly . 

Gobber put on a fake offended face. "Hiccup. You hurt me lad." Gobber 
said sarcast ically . "You act like even after all these years, I can't 
tell what you think. Even before you know what you are 
thinking . " 

"Gobber, aren't I suppose to be the sarcastic one? You're the one 
with the really terrible stories." Hiccup laughed when Gobber 
huffed . 

"My stories aren't bad. You just don't know what a true adventure 
is." Hiccup rolled his eyes at that statement. "But don't change the 
subject. Admit it lad. Your feelings are still there." 

Hiccup let out a sigh, he knew he could never win with Gobber. "Fine. 
Yes. I may still have some feelings for her." Gobber smiled, happy he 
got Hiccup to admit it. "But you're not telling anyone about it!" 
Hiccup pointed a finger at the old smith. 



"You know me laddie. I would never betray your trust." Gobber 
responded, leaving a smiling Hiccup. The two continued for the next 
couple hours like they did all those years ago. It was as though 
nothing changed, except Hiccup was able to impress Gobber with his 
smithy work even more than when he was a young boy. 

It was later that night when Hiccup finally done it the forge. He 
knew most were in the Great Hall eating dinner so the village was 
quite empty. Gobber had already left to go get some food and left 
Hiccup to lock up. As Hiccup walked outside, he was met by his trusty 
dragon who was hoping to go on a night flight with him. With the 
village become more and more comfortable with dragons, the pair have 
found it easier to have Toothless around in the village. Many 
villagers will even come up and pet the Nightfury. "Alright bud. I'll 
just eat dinner later at home. We can go on a night flight." The 
dragon just gave a big sloppy lick to his rider, which he received a 
glare in return. 

As Hiccup was making sure all the straps and harness were on 
correctly he heard his name being called from behind him. He stops 
and turns around to see Astrid trotting down towards him. He smiles 
towards her, "Hey Astrid. Why aren't you in the hall?" Though he is 
happy to see her, he knows everyone is usually in the hall around 
this time. 

"I could ask you the same thing." The shots back with her playful 
grin . 

"Gobber left me to close up the forge. And you?" He retorts just as 
playfully . 

"I was looking for you. Normally you eat with all of us but you 
weren't there." Ever since that conversation with Ruffnut, she has 
been thinking about Hiccup. That was the first time she actually 
admitted having some feelings for him and it bugged her a little. But 
she could not deny that she was hoping to see him later and when he 
never showed up to eat, she was a little disappointed. 

As is reading her mind, "I am sorry to disappoint you but Toothless 
and I were about to go on a night flight." 

"Oh. That's okay then." She curses herself sound as upset as she 
felt. She would never let anyone know she was upset about not being 
able to eat dinner with anyone, especially a guy. 

Hiccup notices her tone, but he doesn't really think that she is 
upset over him. "Would uma€ 1 Would you like to join us?" He is not 
sure if she would really want to go flying with him, but he feels 
like he should offer anyway. Hoping that he could spent some more 
time with her. 

She quickly brightens, remembering how the first time she went flying 
with him was absolutely breath taking. Well, except for all the near 
death experiences that came along with it. "Sure. I'd love to!" Even 
though she flew with him during the battle with the Outcasts, she was 
so focused on the fight that she was not able to enjoy herself. But 
tonight, there were no worries and she would be able to just relax 
and enjoy the wind in her face once more. 



Hiccup brightens up when she accepts. He can't believe he gets to go 
on another flight with her. "Alright! Let's go." He climbs onto 
Toothless as she climbs on behind him and wraps her arms around him. 
"Ready?" He asks over his shoulder. She just nods into his back as he 
adjusts the tailfin, telling Toothless to take off. 

Toothless shots off into the sky with a screaming Astrid. But unlike 
the first time, these were screams of excitement and joy instead of 
pure terror. "You okay back there?" Hiccup yells over the whistling 
wind as Astrid quiets down but hugs Hiccup tighter. 

"Yeah. Is that the best you got?" She challenges. She is feeling 
braver, knowing Hiccup and Toothless won't let anything happen to 
her . 

Hiccup just laughs at her dare. "You heard the lady bud. She wants 
more. So let's give her more." His tone and face are both 
mischievous, both saying how Astrid is in for a truly daredevil 
flight. Toothless returns the look and nods. Astrid is not prepared 
for the dive bomb they do towards the water. She screams through the 
night sky and they begin to pick up speed. As they get close to the 
water. Hiccup switches the tailfins position as the trio pulls up 
into an incline while doing barrel rolls. They group continue the 
exhilarating flight for some time after that. 

After a while. Toothless finally levels off to give the riders a 
break. Mainly Astrid since he knows Hiccup do that all day and not 
need a rest. "So. Was that enough for you?" He laughs over his 
shoulder as she has practically curled up into his back. 

"Yesa€l That wasa€ 1 Awesome." She pants out. Hiccup just chuckles a 
little more at her. After a few minutes her breathing and heartbeat 
finally slow down to normal pace as she opens her eyes. The sight is 
just how she remembers it. "It is just as beautiful as I remember it 
in my dreams." She says in awe. They pass by a cloud, and just as 
before she reaches her hand up to touch the fluffy looking wet cloud. 
She breathes a sigh of content. She looks back up to the man in front 
of her. She leans up against him, tightening her grip on him, "Thank 
you . " 

"For what? If you wanted to go on a flight, you should have asked." 
Hiccup looks back to her, unsure to what she is referring to. 

"No. Well yes. Thank you for the flight. Buta€ 1 " She trails off. 
Unsure of what exactly to say. She has so much to be thankful 
for . 

"But?" Hiccup tries to get her to keep talking. He really is not sure 
what she is trying to say. 

She sighs. She is not the best with words and she knows it, but she 
is going to try anyway. "Thank you for everything. We would still be 
at war without you. We would probably be dead because of the Outcasts 
if it wasn't for you. You brought us the dragons and peace and 
justa€ 1 You have done so much for us. And we never really did 
anything for you. Especially before. I don't know how you do it 
Hiccup. But you are justa€ 1 I don't know. But whatever it is. Thank 
you for it. You have done so much for this tribe. You have done so 
much for me. I cannot thank you enough for it." She hugs him tightly, 
trying to show how grateful she truly is. 



Hiccup just smiles but is also quite surprised. He never thought he 
did that much for her. Yes he helped the tribe with the dragons and 
everything but he never knew she took some of this stuff personal to. 
Knowing that he was doing something right, especially for her, made 
his heart sore. And Astrid holding as tightly as she is doing makes 
him wish this night would go on forever and they would never have to 
return to Berk. "You're welcome Astrid. I don't really know what to 
say." He doesn't. But he just rests one hand over the two that are 
wrapped around his stomach and giving them a squeeze. If it was not 
for the dark night sky, they both would be able to see the blushes on 
each other's face. Hiccup doesn't remove his hand from Astrid' s as 
they continue to fly in comfortable silence, enjoying the beautiful 
night sky over Berk. 

Unfortunately for the two, the flight had to come to an end. It would 
not be good for Hiccup and Astrid to be alone at too late of an hour. 
So Hiccup directs Toothless back towards the village. The trio land 
in the center of the village. There are people making their way back 
from the Great Hall towards their homes. They see Toothless land but 
think nothing of it, they have seen him land in the village many 
times before. 

The pair dismount the dragon and face one another smiling. Neither 
quite sure how to end such a great time. Hiccup just lets out a cough 
to break the awkward silence. Then, out of the blue, Astrid punches 
his shoulder. He jumps in surprise, he really was not expecting that. 
"What was that for?" He asks in complete confusion. 

"That" she begins, "is for waiting so long to come back." She gives 
him a disapproving look while resting her hands on her hips. He looks 
down, he knows he took a long time to return, but many things came up 
and he can't really tell Astrid about all of those reasons. "And 
this" she surprises him again by grabbing his tunic and pulling him 
down to kiss his cheek, "is for keeping your promise." With that, she 
turns around and begins to head back to her own home. 

He is left standing there with a goofy smile and his hand covering 
his cheek as he watches her retreating form. He chuckles to himself 
as memories of that night in the cove before he left and how she did 
the same thing. Looking back, he should not be surprised by Astrid' s 
actions . 

What the trio did not notice was someone had watched the entire scene 
unfold from the moment they landed. Once he saw the two together and 
saw the smiles one their faces, he grew furious. He was angry before, 
but those two actually together caused his anger to begin to boil. 
Then he saw how she kissed him. He completely ignored the punch and 
focused only on the kiss. That sent him over the edge. He could no 
longer handle his anger. It had boiled over and is ready to 
explode . 

"Useless!" Snotlout yells to his cousin. Everyone froze, they can 
tell that Snotlout is angry. If his voice did not give it away, the 
look on his face and the way he stalked towards Hiccup did. Anyone 
who was near was looking on, wondering what is going to happen. 

Astrid even stopped her walk home and turned around to see what 
Snotlout was going to do. She saw the look in his eyes and she 
quickly reached her hand to the axe on her back, ready to jump in if 
Snot tried anything. Hiccup just turned around and stood tall. 



Nothing his cousin could say or do would cause him to shrink and step 
back in fear. He would no longer be put down by him. 

"Yes Snotlout?" Hiccup's voice is calm and even. There is a hint of 
curiosity because, even though Snotlout 's face shows that his 
intentions were not good, he had no clue what his intentions actually 
were . 

Snotlout stepped up and pointed right in his cousin's face, continue 
his glare that he wished would kill Hiccup right there. In his most 
authoritative voice he had, "Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third." He 
said, "I challenge you to a duel!" 
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><pXstrong>AN : <strong> 

And there you have it. Next chapter is going to be interesting. I 
know some of you asked for more Hiccstrid so I gave you some more 
with promise of more to come. And Snotlout has finally decided to 
challenge Hiccup. Let's see what's going to happen. 

I also want to say, thanks for the supporting comments. They do mean 
a lot and help give me motivation to write. Thank you. 


6. Chapter 6 

**I do not own HTTYD nor anything else. I own nothing.** 
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><p> (Village Center a€" Normal POV) <p> 

Snotlout stepped up and pointed right in his cousin's face, continue 
his glare that he wished would kill Hiccup right there. In his most 
authoritative voice he had, "Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third." He 
said, "I challenge you to a duel!" 

The air had seemed to be sucked out of the village once those words 
were said. No one moved. No one made a noise. They had no idea what 
to think. Why had Snotlout challenged Hiccup? Even Hiccup was taken 
back a bit, though he did not show it. He just stood there looking at 
his cousin, trying to get a read on him as to why he was doing this. 
"Why Snotlout? Why do you want to fight me?" 

All eyes turned towards Snotlout, everyone wanted to know the answer. 
"I challenge you for Astrid Hofferson and the right for the title of 
heir!" This threw people off a bit, not the part of being heir but 
about Astrid. They had no idea there was anything between her and 
Hiccup. Astrid was beyond furious now. She hated how Snotlout thought 
she could be won like some prize that you can show off to people. 

That was one of the many things she absolutely despised about the 
boy. He had no respect for other people. 

As if reading her mind. Hiccup took Snotlout 's words in. "First off. 
Astrid is not mine, there is nothing between us. A secondly, even if 
there was, I would not just offer her up as a trophy that can be won 
or lost. She is her own person and can be with whom she pleases." His 
response is even with a hint of annoyance. His cousin has been 



nothing but of an annoyance since he had arrived and he is really 
starting to push his limits. 


"Yeah well, since you got here she has been hanging around you more. 
Once I beat you, she will come back to me and see me as the one she 
truly wants to be with!" He exclaims while point his thumb at his 
chest. Astrid just slapped her own face. 'He really is an idiot.' She 
thought. She would never be interested in someone like him and he 
just never got that. She was having such a good night with Hiccup, 
but Snotlout had to go and ruin it. 

Hiccup just rolled his eyes, his cousin really had not learned 
anything in these past years. "Alright if you say so dear cousin." 
Sarcasm dripping from every word, but Snotlout was too clueless to 
pick up on it . 

"I do say so. Once we fight, she will be mine. And I still challenge 
you for the title of heir." The crowd gasped. They didn't really 
believe he would actually challenge Hiccup for the title. There 
hasn't been a duel on Berk since before many of the villagers were 
born . 

"What is going on here?" A booming voice came that can only be 
recognized as the chief's. The arguing cousins did not notice that a 
crowd had formed around them, which was now parting to give a path 
for the chief to walk through. Once Stoick walked into the middle of 
it, he commanded everyone's attention. "I will ask again." He started 
calmly, "What is going on here?" Everyone in the crowd looked away. 
They did not want to be the one to tell Stoick how Snotlout had 
challenged his recently returned heir for the title. 

"I challenged little Hiccup here for a fight to be heir." Snotlout, 
not caring what Stoick thinks, said pointing directly in Hiccup's 
direction. Stoick was taken back by this, when he saw a crowd forming 
he never thought this was the reason. "And being the scared little 
runt he is, has yet to acc-" 

"I accept . Tomorrow at midday in the Academy." Hiccup cut him off 
firmly. He was going to prove to Snotlout that he is no longer his 
little cousin that can be so easily pushed around. He is going to 
show them all what he is able to do. 

Stoick knew Snotlout is a very good fighter and he did not want his 
son to get hurt or lose his birthright. "Son-" But Snotlout cut him 
off before he could persuade him not to do this. 

"Deal. Prepare for the beating of your life tomorrow Useless!" 
Snotlout then turned around and walked off towards his house. 

Hiccup smirked, he was going get his revenge for everything Snotlout 
had done to him. He noticed his dad walking up to him, concern 
evident on his face. "Don't worry dad." He did not let his dad voice 
his opinion. Hiccup was going to do this no matter what. "I'll be 
fine. Kleitos has taught me more than you know." 

With those words. Hiccup parted from the crowd as he and Toothless 
headed home to rest before the big day tomorrow. Stoick just sighed. 
Tomorrow was going to be interesting. On one hand, he knows that 
Snotlout is a great fighter and will give Hiccup all he has. But he 
also knows that Hiccup has spent years in Sparta, and from the way 



Hiccup has talked it sounds like he has done some training. He just 
gave up thinking about it and will wait and see how tomorrow plays 
out. "Of with you all!" The chief yells to the crowd. "You heard the 
lads, tomorrow at midday is the duel." With that he departed for 
home, as did the crowd. 
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><p> (Great Hall a€" Hiccup POV) <p> 

I was eating breakfast before I had to head over to the academy for 
this duel. I still can't believe how Snotlout is acting, he's worse 
than before. "Hopefully after this, he will finally calm down and we 
can work to having some sort of peace." I mumble to myself. Everyone 
in the hall has been giving me uneasy looks, worried that I will get 
my butt kicked today. Most probably still think of me as little 
Hiccup, the scrawny boy whom they believed couldn't lift a sword. 

That will all change soon. 

I was sitting off to the side in the hall by myself until I see the 
others walking over with their food. They too had worried looks on 
their faces. Guess they are in for quite a shock as well. "Hey guys." 
I say as they sit down. Astrid sits next to me while the other three 
on the other side. They look at me in surprise because I don't sound 
nervous. I just seem as though this is just another normal 
day . 

"Hiccup" Astrid says hesitantly. "Are you okay? I mean you have to 
fight Snotlout today." 

"I know. Why wouldn't I be okay? It's just a fight." I reply, still 
not understanding why they are so worked up. Did they not see me 
against the Outcasts? 

"Hiccup, Snotlout may be stupid and arrogant, but he is a great 
fighter. How are you so calm?" Astrid replies between shock and 
worry . 

"Yeah. He might try something dirty and you get really hurt." 

Fishlegs says. 

"There could be a lot of blood if that happens." Ruffnut perks up at 
the thought of blood. 

"That would be awesome!" Tuffnut exclaims while he and his sister 
head butt one another. 

Astrid just rolls her eyes and looks back at me. "Plus, this is a 
challenge for the title of heir. That is a big deal!" She is still 
trying to make this bigger than it is. 

"This is just a duel Astrid. If I make it any bigger than that, then 
I risk getting caught in the emotions of it. This is just a duel that 
I don't plan on losing." My voice is full of confidence and strength 
because I know my cousin is going to underestimate me. 

"Perfect response. Just like I taught you." We all look behind me at 
the familiar voice. Kleitos is standing there with his arms crossed 
over his chest giving me an approving smile. "How are you doing my 
pupil ? " 



I just roll my eyes, he still thinks of himself as my teacher. "I'm 
doing well. And of course I respond just like your teachings. You 
beat them into mea€ 1 Literally." I rub the back of my head sheepishly 
at that last part. I still remember what happened if I did something 
wrong or not well enough. 

He just laughs as he walks over to me. "If you remember everything 
then you will be fine. He won't know what hit him." He pats me on my 
back and winks at me . I know he has the utmost confidence in me, 
always has . 

"No he won't. I remember every teaching." I immediately became 
somber. "Even the moral teachings." His smile fades and gives me a 
nod of understand. I stand up and we clasp each other's forearm. 
"Thank you Kleitos." He just nods once again before making his 
exit . 

I turn back to the table and they are all giving me questioning 
looks. I just ignore it and sit down to finish my mea. "What was that 
about? You both acted like you were going to fight to the death. This 
is just a duel, the chief won't allow any major injury." Fishlegs 
finally spoke up, voicing everyone's question. 

I just shrug, trying to make it seem like it wasn't a big deal. 
"Because I may." 

I look up to see everyone's eyes wider than ever with dropped jaws. 
"W-What? H-h-how?" Astrid finally stutters out. 

I finish my drink in one last long swig before I stand up. "Because 
Kleitos taught me to never give up. To surrender in battle is the 
ultimate disgrace. I will never yield." My voice is emotionless, 
there is no need to add any. I am stating what I have come to believe 
through training. "I have to go get ready now. I'll see you all at 
the academy." 

I begin to walk away from the table without looking back. I don't 
hear any comments being made. I can assume they are shocked beyond 
anything knowing that I won't yield if given the opportunity. As I 
step out of the Great Hall I take in a deep breath. It's a perfectly 
clear day. Perfect for a duel. I smile as I begin to walk towards the 
forge to pick up my new armor. It was a design that I intended to use 
for the Spartans back in Greece, but never got the chance . I have 
been secretly making it here without anyone knowing, not even 
Gobber . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p> (Kill RingAcademy a€"Normal POV) 

Everyone was gathered around the ring to watch the duel. News of the 
fight spread rapidly throughout the village and it was soon in a buzz 
with anticipation. Bets were being made as to who people believed 
would win and how long it would last. The Greeks were standing off to 
the side, though still had a clear view into the arena. They kept to 
themselves for this. They have seen Hiccup train and fight, they know 
what he is capable of and they are not worried one bit. Stoick and 
his council were sitting on the seats that would overlook the fight. 
The entire council was summoned because this was a challenge for the 



title of heir. The former teens were standing along the railing to 
give them a front row view of the event. "Soa€l Who do you all think 
will win?" Tuffnut broke the tense silence between them. 

"I don't know. I've never seen this new Hiccup fight." Ruff nut 
responded to her brother. Fishlegs just nodded in agreement. They all 
had come to love Hiccup. Even though he was a strict teacher with 
dragon training he was still fun and they enjoyed his company when 
they weren't with their dragons. They were nervous as to what may 
happen when this is all over. 

"Hiccups got this." Astrid's voice is firm but still a part of it 
sounds like she is trying to convince herself that it's true. She is 
one of the most nervous. She has seen Snotlout fight and doesn't want 
to see Hiccup get hurt. Sure she saw him against the Outcasts, but 
his was completely different. And by the look on Snotlout 's face, he 
was pissed and would probably show no mercy. 

Snotlout was standing in the center of the arena waiting for Hiccup 
to arrive. He was dressed as though he was ready for war. He had the 
traditional chain mail that went just below his waist and was short 
sleeves on his arms. Long brown pants tucked into his fur boots. He 
had padded gloves with his Viking horned helmet. In his right hand he 
held his Warhammer which was made of some of the finest metal money 
could buy. In his left hand he held a typical Viking round shield. 

His face seemed as though it was frozen in a glare towards the gate, 
waiting for his prey to arrive. 

The talking around came to an abrupt halt as silence loomed over it. 
All mouths open but no noise escaped them as all eyes turned towards 
the gate as Hiccup made his way into the arena. Hiccup was walking 
straight into the arena, not even looking around at the spectators, 
keeping a serious and unemotional face. What caused everyone to stare 
at him was the armor he was wearing, none of the Vikings had ever 
seen anything like it before. It was designed like many of the armor 
sets back in Greece. He was metal guards on his shin that went from 
covering his feet up to cover his knees. He was wearing a red pleaded 
skirt that went down three-fourths way to his knees, though it lacked 
protection it gave him great maneuverability. His chest armor covered 
his chest and stomach and all around his back. It was made to give 
the appearance of the muscles on his upper half. His arms were left 
unguarded except for the forearm gaurs that also slightly covered the 
top of his hands. His helmet covered his entire head, which opened at 
his face for him to see except the strip that went between his eyes 
and covered his nose. His duel swords were strapped like an "X" 
across his back. All his armor had a shiny bronze look to it, but was 
not made from it. Looking closer, one could tell that just like his 
swords, his armor was also made from Gronkle Iron. Hiccup wanted to 
honor the Spartans whom he had lived and learned under. They made him 
the man he is today and had every intention of thanking them for it. 
That is why he modeled his custom armor off their style. Even though 
he was born a Viking, he became a Spartan man. 

Everyone in the arena was speechless. The Vikings had never seen 
armor like that. They had heard about styles like that from the 
Greeks but never saw anything like it in person. The Spartans were 
honored, but also shocked, that Hiccup had made armor to look just 
like theirs from back in Greece. Snotlout was taken back. Hiccup was 
actually intimating looking. His arms and thigs barely being covered 
showed the muscles that had been built up over time form his 



training. His armor gave off the aura of a man to not be trifled 
with. Then his glare said how he meant business. Many girls and young 
women in watching had dropped jaws with watering mouths. They 
remember Hiccup the runt before. But this man in front of them seems 
to have been sculpted. Hiccup normally wore long tunics and pants 
that covered him, so this was the first chance the women got to see 

what he truly looked like. And to say they liked it would be an 

understatement . 

Ruff leaned over to whisper in Astrid's ear. "I can see why you like 
him." Astrid was taken out of her gaze of Hiccup. Even though she had 
trained herself to only be a warrior, she couldn't deny staring at 
the sight in front of her. She quickly looked over at the female twin 
who just spoke and was now licking her lips as she stared hungrily at 
the man down below. Something suddenly came over Astrid and she felt 
almost protective. Not knowing what she was doing, she quickly 
punched the girl next to her while shooting her a glare when she 
looked over in surprise. The message in her glare was clear: 'Back 
off! ' Ruff just threw her hands up in surrender, knowing not to get 
in the way of Astrid when she acted like that. Though her surrender 
did not go without a disappointing whimper. Satisfied, Astrid looked 
back down to see the two fighters glaring at one another. She still 

did not know why she did that, sure she admitted to liking Hiccup. 

But there was nothing between them, she was just confused, 'Stupid 
emotions' Astrid thought. 

Down below, the duelists were locked in a staring contest. Snotlout 
was hoping that the glare he sent Hiccup's way would cause him to 
cower away and concede the fight, if not strike him down where he 
stands. Hiccup continued to remain unfazed and just stared back at 
Snotlout with an expression that clearly stated he wasn't scared of 
his cousin. His time of trying to hide form his cousin were over. He 
was going to show what he had learned during his absence. "Nice skirt 
Useless! Always knew you were more of a woman." Snotlout broke the 
silence and went to his usual insulting while boosting his own 
ego . 

The Greeks sneered at that statement. Hiccup's armor was based of old 
traditional wear from Greece that their ancestors and fallen brothers 
and sisters wore. They hoped Hiccup would make him pay for such a 
comment. Hiccup just smirked, his cousin was so simple, "Big words 
coming from the guy who is checking out another man's legs." The 
arena grew silent at Hiccup's comment. Snotlout face burned red at 
his cousin's words. He never expected Hiccup to talk back like that. 
Then a second later, Tuffnut burst out laughing while rolling on the 
ground while a good number of the Vikings began to laugh. This caused 
Snotlout to get even angrier. Seeing this. Hiccup to smirk more, he 
was getting under his skin easily. 

"Shut it Fishbone! Just wait till I beat that smirk off your face!" 
Snotlout 's was yelling now. The grip on his hammer was causing his 
knuckles to go white. Hiccup just chuckled at how easily he could 
enrage his cousin. Looking up to his father and the council, he gave 
a nod as to signal he was ready. 

Stoick stood up, still slightly shocked that Hiccup would back talk 
someone like that. With the quieted crowd he began, "Today we are 
here to witness a challenge that has been called. Snotlout Jorgenson 
has challenged Hiccup Horrendous Haddock ITT to a duel for the title 
of heir. The rules are simple: there shall be no deadly blows or 



other strikes that could cause extra needed harm. The duel shall end 
when one person is unable to fight or yields to the other. There is 
to be no interference from anyone spectator. Is that understood?" The 
question was asked to everyone, fighters and viewers. All gave him a 
nod of understanding. "Hiccupa€l Snotlout." He started out calm 
before yelling, "Begin!" 

Before Stoick could finish saying the word, Snotlout charged at 
Hiccup. Shield held out in front of him with Hammer raised above his 
head. Hiccup quickly adjusted himself into a defensive stance while 
he drew his two swords. Even though Snotlout was charging full speed 
at him. Hiccup just stood his ground as he readied himself for the 
attack. As Snotlout got close, he swung the shield around form the 
front to the side as he used the moment to bring the hammer down even 
harder. As the hammer came down Hiccup raised his swords parallel to 
one another and blocked the attack. The cling of metal on metal was 
heard around the arena. Snotlout was putting all his force into 
trying to push the hammer down on the swords while Hiccup stood his 
ground. When Hiccup saw his opponent put all his weight into the 
swords, he saw his opening. With his weight off balance. Hiccup took 
advantage by bringing his left foot up and kicked Snotlout straight 
in the chest. Because his left foot was made of metal, it caused more 
pain than normal . 

Recovering, Snotlout quickly charged again as he saw Hiccup ready 
himself on the defense. When he brought the hammer down this time 
Hiccup slashed his right sword up and parried the blow away as he 
side stepped to around to bring his lift sword to slash at his back. 
Snotlout caught this and quickly spun around as he brought his shield 
around and blocked the attack. Both brought themselves around to face 
one another again. Snotlout, growing even more furious that he 
couldn't hit Hiccup, charged once again. Only this time. Hiccup 
didn't go defensive, he charged right back. 

This got a gasp form the crowd, they weren't sure what to think as 
they saw the two charge at one another with weapons ready. What they 
saw amazed their eyes. Hiccup and Snotlout were battling it out. 

Every swing of the hammer was met by a parry from the swords while 
the shield constant blocked any swipe by the swords. The two 
continued to go at one another, neither wanting to let up. Snotlout, 
fueled by anger at Hiccup. Hiccup motivated to prove that he is no 
longer the runt they all use to see him as. The pair disengaged one 
another and took a few steps back to see how the other faired. 
Snotlout breathing was heavy and ragged. He made up in strength what 
he lacked in stamina, usually choosing to quickly beat down his 
opponents. Hiccup was still standing tall, he could go all day if he 
had to. His training made him to be able to last even the longest of 
battles . 

"Getting tired there Snotlout?" This was part of Hiccup's plan. He 
knew it would be easier to take him down as he got angrier and his 
attacks would become less disciplined. Judging by the way his eyebrow 
twitched at the question, he knew he was succeeding. 

"Not even close Useless! I could go all day. Remember those times you 
would run home crying? You're going to wish today was one of those 
days!" He charged again with all he had. Hiccup just sighed, Snotlout 
used the same tactic every time and it never worked. The two began to 
lock weapons once more in a heated attempt to best the other. 

Snotlout could never get past Hiccup's speed and ability with the 



swords. Hiccup, though never in trouble of getting hit, could not get 
past Snotlout's shield. He had to think of a way to separate them or 
break it. Hiccup's mind raced through different options as the two 
continued to step, attack, parry, and counter at one another. 

Up in the stands, everyone was watching with great fascination at the 
duel. It had been going on for over a half hour now and they were 
still going. Stoick was in complete shock, never had ever believed 
his son would be such a capable fighter. Though he knew Hiccup had 
grown up over the past five years, he suddenly feels as though this 
is not Hiccup at all. He is a completely different man, and he can't 
help but feel ashamed that he had to leave in order for him to see 
the potential he had. 

Over with the group, Fishlegs was biting his nails as his nervousness 
continued to rise with each passing minute of the battle. The twins 
are completely absorbed in the battle, though both are a bit 
disappointed that there has not been any blood split yet. Finally, 
Astrid didn't know what to think. She was nervous because Snotlout 
was battling in pure rage and could easily do serious damage to 
Hiccup. But then she was amazed, even though she was with him against 
the Outcasts, she never noticed how capable of a fighter he was. 
'Maybe he will be fine.' She thought as a small smile graced her lips 
as she thought about Hiccup beating Snotlout. 

The duel continued on as Hiccup and Snotlout were once again, inches 
away from each other's faces. As Hiccup brought down both swords, 
Snotlout quickly raised his shield and blocked both swords. Seeing an 
opening, he hit down on Hiccup's thigh which caused his legs to 
buckle and lose balance. Hiccup was sent back a bit as the shield 
came and hit him across the face. With Hiccup on the ground, Snotlout 
began to laugh at his cousin. "Just like old times right? You on the 
ground below me. Where you should be!" His voice grew even more 
arrogant as he continued to talk. 

Hiccup slowly got up as Snotlout was distracted with his gloating. 
'Think Hiccup, think! How can I get rid of that shield?' Then it hit 
him. He remembered making shields while working under Gobber all 
those years ago. He knows where they are weak and how to shatter 
them. A smirk grew on his face. He was going to get rid of Snotlout's 
only advantage. 

Seeing Hiccup smirking made Snotlout charge once again at Hiccup. 
Having hit Hiccup caused him to become over confident and he was 
going to wipe that grin off his face. Bring his hammer high above his 
head, he brought it down with all his force to smash Hiccup into the 
ground. Hiccup quickly side stepped to his right then raised both his 
swords above him. In a similar motion, he brought both swords down 
onto Snotlout. Just as he hoped. Snot raised the shield to block like 
he always did. Only this time. Hiccup watched the shield and aimed 
straight for a weak point. The swords came down on the shield and cut 
right through it, almost to the center. Then, before Snotlout could 
comprehend what happened. Hiccup yanked his swords in opposite 
directions. The force from the swords in the shield caused the wood 
to break. Snotlout reeled back as his shield burst into pieces from 
the strength of Hiccup's attack. 

The crowd was absolutely silent, no one muttered a word. They 
couldn't believe what they had just witnessed. Hiccup had just 
practically blew up Snotlout's shield. Now all he had left was his 



Warhammer against Hiccup's twin swords. This just made the duel a lot 
more interesting. 


Snotlout was speechless, how did his runt cousin break his shield. 
There is no way he could do that, his shield had to have been flawed. 
'Yeah. That has to be it.' He thought, not once entertaining the idea 
that Hiccup could be strong enough to break a shield like that. 
Looking back at Hiccup and focusing once again on the battle, he 
noticed his opponent had taken a step towards him. Snotlout realized 
that Hiccup was now going to go on the offense. 

Hiccup, now seeing that his cousin had lost his major advantage, was 
ready to push forward and claim victory. All he had to do was get 
Snotlout to become off balance, then swipe the sword away. 'Yeah. 

Time to move.' Hiccup mentally told himself as he began to charge at 
Snotlout. Hiccup bombarded Snotlout with waves of attack. Using both 
his swords to strike at his opponent one after another, he was 
quickly overwhelming Snotlout. 

This day was becoming too much for the Vikings who were watching. 
First, they saw Hiccup walk in with confidence, a look that attracted 
most female Vikings, and armor that amazed all. Then they heard him 
jest back at Snotlout, something he never did. Then they saw him keep 
his own against the much stronger opponent and even go as far as 
breaking Snotlout 's shield. Now they are witnessing Hiccup beat down 
Snotlout. Wave after wave of attacks continuing to push the stockier 
Viking back as though he was barely an obstacle. Never had the 
Vikings of Berk believed they would see the old village runt become 
the fighter they are currently witnessing. 

The silence of the stands was broken by the yell of one Viking 
female. "Yeah Hiccup! Keep it up!" Ruff nut quickly added to Astrid's 
support, "Show him whose boss!" The Greeks quickly added their 
support and before anyone knew it, almost everyone was yelling their 
pleasure at seeing Hiccup show such skill. Among those who were not 
cheering were Stoick and his council. Though they were enjoying the 
fight, some more than others, they still had to remain impartial 
because this duel was also a political fight for title. They couldn't 
show favoritism out loud, but some silently cheered for who they 
hoped to win. Another who remained quiet was Kleitos, though he had a 
knowing grin on his face. He knew Hiccup was only taking his time to 
strike back at the beefier opponent. He was proud of his former pupil 
at how he was handling this fight. There was never a second where he 
thought that there was a possibility that Hiccup would not win this 
duel . 

The stunned Snotlout was backing up while still trying to block all 
of the attacks. He never thought Hiccup would do this. He never 
anticipated Hiccup would be able to get the upper hand. He heard the 
shouts of the crowd, all supporting Hiccup, which just added fuel to 
the fire that burned in Snotlout. 'No! This is my tribe! They 
shouldn't be supporting my useless cousin. He will pay!' Snotlout, 
once he was able to push back, was going to show everyone why he was 
the stronger of the two. Why he was the ideal Viking and how the 
title of heir should be his. 

Hiccup was waiting for even the tiniest of slip ups by Snotlout. He 
just needed the right opportunity to take that final swing and disarm 
his opponent. As if fate was reading his mind, Snotlout adjusted the 
grip on his hammer as he went to block one of the attacks. With his 



new grip, the strength of the hold he had was less, exactly what 
Hiccup needed to make his final move. As Snotlout blocked the attack, 
he did not notice that Hiccup brought his left sword diagonally 
upwards, putting all his force into striking just below the head of 
the hammer. 

Upon collision of the two weapons. Hiccup's sword continued to move 
upward with more force. The power behind the attack was too much for 
Snotlout to handle and he lost his grip of the hammer. The hammer 
flew out of his hand and went to the other side of the arena, sliding 
to a halt. Taking advantage. Hiccup quickly slid his metal leg under 
Snotlout 's, causing him to trip and fall. Stepping forward, he put 
the sword up to his downed cousin's neck. 

"Do you yield?" Hiccup's voice is soft but firm. His breathing heavy 
after his unending assault on his opponent. No one in the arena says 
anything, they heard Hiccup ask the question. They are all waiting 
for a response. They know Snotlout is beaten, he lost this duel. They 
are just waiting for him to admit it. After a few moments of silence. 
Hiccup pushes the blade a bit deeper into his cousin's neck. Just to 
the point where if he went any farther, there would be blood drawn. 
Louder and more demanding. Hiccup asks his cousin again. "Do you 
yield?" 

Snotlout just glares at his cousin. He has so much hatred for him at 
this moment that he almost can't contain it. There is no way he just 
lost to his fishbone of a cousin. He was not going to admit defeat. 

He couldn't. But Hiccup pressed the sword deeper and repeated his 
question. He knew he had to say it. There was no other option for 
him. Not breaking his glare, eyes locked with his opponent showing 
him nothing but hatred and fury Snotlout admits defeat. "I yield." 

His voice is tense and full of malice. He would get revenge on his 
cousin for this. 

Hiccup backs away from his cousin after admitting defeat. The entire 
stands shake in the roar from the crowd as they cheer and celebrate, 
while chanting Hiccup's name. Many are celebrating Hiccup being the 
victor, others are just celebrating the glorious fight they had just 
witnessed. Stoick, proudly smiling at his son, stands and raises his 
hand to silence the crowd. Once the volume has died down, he begins. 
"Your victor, and still heir of the Hairy Hooligan Tribe, Hiccup 
Horrendous Haddock III!" The crowd erupts once more in 
cheers . 

Kleitos clamps calmly with a smile gracing his lips. He truly thought 
it was a great fight and is proud of his friend, though he never 
thought it would end differently. Fishlegs is sitting back in his 
seat, trying to catch his breath from all the excitement he just 
witnessed. He thought he surely would have passed out from all the 
adrenaline by now. The twins high fived, then head butted one before 
going back resuming their yelling. They loved all the rush of 
emotions that ran through them because of what they just witnessed. 
Astrid was jumping up and down in joy. 'He won! He won! ' She repeated 
over and over again in her head as she screamed for happiness while 
clapping her hands. She was scared there when Snotlout had hit 
Hiccup's thigh, causing him to stumble and fall. But seeing him 
assault Snotlout like he did, showed Astrid that he was one skilled 
fighter. She felt pride inside her for the man Hiccup had become. She 
was there when he left to make himself better for the tribe. And he 
had done just that. 



Snotlout was still seething on the ground. It was bad his enough that 
his cousin got him to yield, but the crowd was actually cheering. 

'Why is the crowd cheering for him? They should be chanting my name! ' 
He angrily thought. He was couldn't take it now, he was not going to 
lose to his pathetic cousin. He made sure of it. 

Hiccup was waving to the crowd, acknowledging their cheers for him. 

He was not one for gloating and such, but he would be lying if he 
said he did not enjoy the feeling of his people chanting his name in 
praise. While all the attention was on Hiccup, no one saw Snotlout 
slowly bring himself to his feet. Though he was in pain, nothing was 
going to stop him from getting his revenge. No one saw how he slid 
his hand down into his right boot and slipped out a small dagger, 
never adverting his glare away from his target. 

"Hey Useless!" Everyone in the stands look over towards Snotlout. 

They are all surprised that even after he got beaten, he continues to 
insult Hiccup. But what makes them gasp is that they see the dagger 
in his hand, cocked back and ready to throw. Hiccup is unware of the 
danger, he just rolls his eyes and slowly turns around to face his 
arrogant cousin. As Hiccup is turning around, Snotlout lets loose and 
sends the dagger flying in Hiccup's direction. Once Hiccup is facing 
Snotlout, he notices the shiny glint of metal flying towards him. He 
has no time to react as the dagger impales itself into to lower left 
side of Hiccup. 

The stadium is speechless. No one is quite sure if they believe what 
they truly just saw. They saw Snotlout with the dagger in hand, they 
heard him insult Hiccup, they saw the dagger fly through the air and 
hit Hiccup. They saw it all, but didn't believe it. Only did they 
believe it when they say the hilt of a dagger sticking out of Hiccup 
and a blonde shield maiden screaming his name. 

Hiccup wasn't sure what just happened. He turned around to look back 
at his cousin, then saw something come flying at him. Next thing he 
knew was he felt a sharp pain in his left side. When he looked down, 
he saw the butt of a dagger sticking out of him with blood spilling 
out around it. He heard the crowd gasp along with someone screaming 
him name, 'That sounds like Astrid. ' He didn't dwell too much on 
those thoughts. He was too far in shock at what his cousin just did. 
He looked up from the wound at saw his cousin with his most 
triumphant smirk. 

"Snotlout! What is the meaning of this?" The chief boomed as he 
finally was able to speak again. Snotlout turned towards the chief 
and his council, all had stunned looks. Snotlout, still smirking just 
thumbing his chest in self-absorbed bravado. 

"I am putting the runt in his place! He is not worthy to be heir like 
I am!" As he spoke he turned back to Hiccup and glared at the boy who 
was now on his knees holding the dagger that was still inside of 
him . 

"Snotlout! This is not honorable. The lad beat you. Do not shame the 
Jorgenson name like this!" This time is was Snotlout 's dad who spoke 
up. Though he wished his son to become chief, he was still fair 
enough to realize that Hiccup had beaten him. What his son was doing 
showed was dishonorable. 



"No father. I will make the Jorgenson name great. Once this hiccup is 
out of the way, I will show Berk the strength of our family." He 
clenched his fist as though he could feel the power in his grasp. He 
then relaxed his hand before turning to walk towards his hammer on 
the other side of the arena. 

Realizing what he was going to do, Stoick jumped and pointed to the 
gate. "Gobber get that gate open. Now!" Gobber noticing this began to 
hobble as fast as he could towards the gate. He wasn't the only one 
to go though. Astrid was followed by Toothless to where they met 
Kleitos waiting for Gobber to open it, but was unable to. 

"It won't budge Stoick! It's stuck!" Everyone could hear the panic in 
Gobber 's voice. The chief's eyes nearly popped out of his head at 
this as he turned back to see Snotlout almost to his hammer 
chuckling . 

"Of course it won't open." Snotlout laughed a bit more. "I made sure 
that no matter what, I was always going to come out of this on top." 
He felt so confident about himself that he didn't even realize crimes 
and dishonorable acts he was committing. 

"Toothless! Blast the gate!" Astrid yelled in fear. 

Hiccup quickly looked over his shoulder at the group behind the gate. 
The Vikings and dragon all thought he was looking at them for help, 
but the one Spartan saw what he was really trying to say. Gently, 
Kleitos put a hand on the dragons head and telling him to not fire. 
This caught everyone by surprise because Toothless stopped before he 
could fire. Over the years. Toothless has learn to trust Kleitos like 
Hiccup does, he knows he would never put Hiccup is a place where he 
could get seriously hurt or killed. 

Though the Vikings did not have as much of an understanding of what 
is going on. "What?" Astrid screeched. "Why stop? Hiccup is about to 
die and you're going to let it happen?" She was furious. She was even 
confused when she saw the calm face of the Greek man next to 
her . 

"Just look at Hiccup's face. Look into his eyes." He stated calmly. 
Still not sure why he was so relaxed, Astrid turned to look at 
Hiccup. She saw his determined look on his face. Eyes burned with 
fire and as if she was reading his mind, she knew that he did not 
want her to step in. "If you go in and help him, you are doing more 
harm than good. Hiccup is stubborn and will not accept any help. This 
is his fight, and his alone." Kleitos trailed off as he and Hiccup 
looked straight into each other's eyes mouthing, "To the death." All 
he got was a small smile and a nod. 

Hiccup turned back around, leaving his back to those watching at the 
gate. He noticed Snotlout had just picked up his hammer and turned 
back around towards him. His smirk seemed to have grown now that he 
was properly armed. Even though he was in pain, and all the movements 
caused a great deal of pain, he still pushes on. "Why Snotlout? What 
have I ever done to you?" He speaks through gritted teeth. 

"Why? Because you were never worthy to be heir. You're a runt. A 
hiccup. You're worthless. You are nothing compared to me and yet you 
were still given everything." Snotlout spoke with hatred in every 
word. "Once you left, I finally had everything. I was going to be 



heir. Then you came back with those stupid dragons." He pointed 
towards Toothless, who growled in return. "You took it all. Even 
Astrid. Ever since you came back, she has spending all her time with 
you. Don't think I haven't noticed. You took her from me!" He was 
yelling that last part as he started to walk back towards Hiccup, 
hammer in hand. 

Astrid was shocked, as was everyone, he was going to kill Hiccup over 
that. No one could understand what was truly going on in the young 
man's mind. Astrid almost wanted to yell to him that she will be with 

him so long as he doesn't ever harm Hiccup. Her protectiveness is 

coming out once again, wanting no harm to come to Hiccup. But then 
she thought how Kleitos said Hiccup doesn't want her to intervene, so 

she remains quiet. "She was never yours Snotlout. She doesn't want to 

be with someone who sees her as a trophy. Even without me, she would 
never want to be with you." His words are becoming harder and harder, 
more blood is seeping out of the wound. 

"You're wrong. Once you are out of the way. I'll be the heir. Then 
once I am chief. I'll make her marry me!" He held a smug expression, 
he had it all planned out and it would all be his. Everyone gasp, 
they knew a chief could force someone to marry them but it has never 
been done. Astrid was frozen in fear, not only was Hiccup going to be 
dead but if Snotlout ever did become chief then he would force her to 
marry him. She was on the edge of forgetting what Kleitos said and 
busting the gate down herself and beating Snotlout till he couldn't 
remember how to walk. 

Hiccup just didn't say anything, he saw the look in his cousin's 
eyes. He was never going to change his mind, he was never going to 
stop this vendetta against Hiccup. Snotlout was going to kill Hiccup 
and that was the only way to satisfy him. Looking up at him. Hiccup 
saw that Snotlout was raising his hammer to swipe it across his head. 
Killing him in a single blow. "Any last words Useless?" His voice was 
calmer, so only those two could hear, but his smirk never 
faltering . 

Hiccup looks down and let out a deep breath, this was it. He looks 
back up at his cousin and stares right into his eyes, "Goodbye 
Snotlout." That was all he said. Snotlout thought there would some 
sarcastic remark, or something bigger, but he didn't care. He just 
shrugged and brought the hammer down and across to hit Hiccups left 
temple . 

What he did expected was for Hiccup to role to his right, letting the 
hammer swing over him. As Hiccup rolled, he pulled the dagger out of 
his side. He grunted from the pain of the roll along with the dagger 
being yanked out but did everything to keep himself focused. He was 
now on one knee, dagger in hand as he saw Snotlout had wide eyes. The 
hammer swing had such force that he was unable to stop himself, the 
hammer continued to swing past him, leaving him wide open. Taking the 
opportunity, and knowing it was the only option. Hiccup shot forward 
with the dagger and stabbed it through Snotlout 's throat. 

Everything was silent, people had stopped their attempts angry shouts 
at Snotlout. They just stared at the two who were inches apart. 

Hiccup was in Snotlout 's face, fixing his own glare on his cousin. 
Snotlout had dropped him hammer and grabbed his neck where the dagger 
was protruding. Blood had squirted out and sprayed over Hiccup's face 
while the rest covered his neck and hands. His breaths became slow 



and ragged as his vision faded. Not a moment later, he fell backwards 
as a pool of blood flowed around him. He was dead. 

Hiccup was not happy that he had to kill his cousin. Even though he 
was his tormentor, he was still family. But he knew that this was the 
only way he could live without having to constantly be wary of him. 

He took a step back and looked up from Snotlout's dead body as he 
gazed up into the sky above. He felt his legs become weak as he 
collapsed onto his knees. His vision slowly becoming black around 
him. He heard an explosion behind him before hearing his name being 
called as he lost consciousness . 

Once Astrid saw Hiccup collapse onto his knees, she knew something 
was wrong. Forgetting Kleitos, though he didn't seem to mind, she 
told Toothless to shot the gate. He did, knowing that his best friend 
needs him. Once there was a hole in the gate she sprinted forward and 
grabbed the kneeling Hiccup before he hit the ground. She kneeled 
there with Hiccup's unconsciousness body in her lap, blood still 
spilling form the wound. 

"Get him to the healers!" She recognized that as Gobber's voice 
somewhere behind her. But she wasn't focused on anything other than 
the dying body in her arms. She barely registered Kleitos coming up 
and taking Hiccup in his arms. She knew that he needed to go to the 
healers, so she let him take Hiccup. Her mind was not working, her 
body was working on its own accord as she got up and followed Kleitos 
who was running out of the arena. She didn't even spare a glance at 
the dead Snotlout laying not far away. Her only goal was to go and be 
with Hiccup. He had left her for five years, she was not going to let 
him leave her again. 

As she left with Kleitos, Hiccup, Gobber and Toothless to go to the 
elder's hut, the rest of the spectators just stood there. No one knew 
what to do. They were all worried for the young man who they all saw 
lost much blood, scared that he may not make it through the night. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : <strong> 

Yes, I killed Snotlout. I wanted to try something different. So there 
you have it. I know many of you may not agree to this but this is how 
I always planned for it to work out. So please don't hate me. And if 
you doa€ 1 Oh well. Get over it. 

For Astrid and the confusion about her protectiveness of Hiccup. Yes 
she admitted to liking him, but she has never had feelings like this 
for anyone before. So this is all new to her, which is why she does 
not fully understand why she feels the need to protect him like she 
did . 

Also for those who said the Spartans usually wear armor. I told you 
that it would be brought in. And I try my best to keep my promises. 

If you still have trouble picturing it, hopefully pictures on the 
internet can give you some help. 


7 . Chapter 7 


**I do not own HTTYD nor anything else. I own nothing.** 



><p> (Elder's Hut a€" Normal POV) <p> 


Pain. That is all Hiccup felt. His entire body ached and is stiff. He 
did not know why he felt the way he did. Slowly opening his eyes, the 
blackness was filled with dimmed light. Blinking a few times, he was 
able to clear his vision and take in his surroundings. He noticed he 
was laying on a bed in a room that was not his own. Looking around he 
notices a small table next to his bed with various bottles on it. 

Then on the other side of the bed was a chair, sitting the chair was 
a bundle of blonde hair and a girl curled up into a ball. Recognizing 
who that was. Hiccup tries to call out to her. "As-Astrid." His voice 
is raspy and his throat feels as though he has never had a drop of 
water in his life. 

Though his voice was quite, it was just enough to stir the lightly 
sleeping girl. Slowly waking, she opens her eyes to see who called 
her name. Looking over to the bed, Astrid realizes that Hiccup is 
awake. Hiccup is awake and called her name. "Hiccup!" She exclaims as 
she practically jumps out of the chair and sits on the bed next to 
him. "How are you feeling?" She asks as she places a hand on his 
forehead . 

"Water." It's the only word he is able to speak. It is the only thing 
that he needs. She nods in understand and quickly gets up and walks 
over the table next to the bed and hands him one of the cups before 
sitting back down on the edge of the bed. Hiccup sits up slightly and 
gulps down the entire cup before letting out a relieved sigh. "Thank 
you." His voice is back to normal and he gives her a sincere smile, 
which she returns. 

"So how are you feeling?" She asks again as he tries to sit himself 
up, but the grimace on his face is all that needs to be said. "You 
should lay back down. You don't want to reopen your wound." She 
places a hand on his chest and gently pushes him back down. 

Hiccup looks back at her with a confused expression. 'Wound?' He 
thinks, but is broken form his thoughts when he feels a sharp pain in 
his side. Feeling the pain brings back the memories of what had 
happened. He dueled Snotlout. He killed Snotlout. He killed his 
cousin. He passed out. Taking a deep breathe he looks back at Astrid, 
"How long have I been out?" 

"Two days. Almost three. It's nearly time for dinner." He nods in 
response, taking in the fact that he has been unconscious for two 
days . 

He looks back at Astrid. He notices the dark spots under her eyes and 
her messy hair. "Have you been here the entire time?" 

She gives him a small smile as her faces turns a little pink. "Yeah. 

I wanted to make sure you were okay." Her voice was soft, and this 

surprised him. In all the time he has known her, he has never seen 

her act like this. Almost as if she is embarrassed. 

Hiccup is broken from his confusion as something snaps his attention 
back to what he is wearing. His clothes have changed from what he 
wore during the battle. Now he was wearing clothes similar to what he 



use to wear, a long sleeve green tunic and long brown pants. Looking 
at Astrid nervously, "Umm Astrid. Who changed me into my 
clothes ? " 

Astrid was surprised at his nervousness. She had seen him in the 
arena and thought there should be no reason to be shy about how his 
body turned out. Though she would not say that to him, so she just 
decided to go ahead and answer the question. "Gothi and Kleitos did. 
They made everyone leave once you were brought here and were weren't 
allowed back in until you were cared for. When I saw you again, you 
were wearing what you are now." 

Hiccup breathed a sigh of relief, much to Astrid' s confusion but she 
didn't question it. He noticed the confused look on her face but only 
smiled in reassurance that it was nothing. "So when am I allowed to 
leave?" He asked, trying to change the subject. 

"Let me go get Gothi and see what she says." With that Astrid go up 
and left the room. Lying there. Hiccup was able to get his thoughts 
together. He would have to deal with the village after killing 
Snotlout. 'Hopefully they will understand why I had to do it' he 
thought to himself. Thinking beyond just his tribe, he would need to 
contact the other tribes. He wonders who Berk has as allies, 
'Obviously not the Outcasts' he thought sarcast ically . He was pulled 
from his thoughts as the door to his roomed opened. 

Standing in the doorway was the village elder, Gothi, with Astrid 
standing behind her. Gothi stepped forward to enter the room and 
Astrid was about to follow but the elder put her staff down, 
indicating that she should not enter. Astrid gave an annoyed look at 
the elder about not being able to go in there and help Hiccup, but 
Gothi was the elder and everyone followed her word. Therefore, Astrid 
huffed and walked back out to the main room in the hut. Gothi just 
rolled her eyes at the young girl before closing the door and 
hobbling over to Hiccup. Giving the young man an old smile, she was 
greatly happy when he returned. She always enjoyed having Hiccup 
around when he was younger. He was so full of life that made the old 
woman feel young at heart. A heart that always broke when he was 
bullied and was unable to do anything about it. 

Grabbing the edge of Hiccup's tunic, she lifted it slightly to 
inspect the wound the dagger left. Hiccup stiffened as his tunic was 
being raised, showing the lower part of his torso. Gothi stopped her 
inspection and looked into Hiccup's eyes. Eyes that were filled with 
uneasiness and fear. The village elder understood why he feared 
someone lifting up his tunic and gave him a sympathetic smile and a 
pat on the arm to indicate that everything was going to be okay. 
Seeing the honesty in her eyes. Hiccup relaxed back down onto the bed 
and allowed Gothi to finish her inspection. 

It did not take long for Gothi to look over his wound. After 
inspecting it, she applied a thick paste to it before wrapping it up 
again. Then allowing him to get up, though it was a bit of a strain 
with his sore muscles, he walked out to the main room where Astrid 
was sitting by the fire. She looked up as the two entered the room 
and smiled at them, happy that he is finally up and about. Gothi 
began writing runes in the sand pit in her hut as Astrid walked over 
to translate. "She says that you should come back tomorrow so she can 
look at the wound again. Hopefully she can take the bandages 
off . " 



Hiccup just sighed and smiled at Gothi while thanking her for her 
help. He was not happy about having to take time to get the wound 
treated, but from his experiences he knows that injuries just take 
time. So he just hoped that it would look enough tomorrow for him not 
to worry about it. Gothi just smiled and nodded her head. Finally 
being free to leave. Hiccup and Astrid walked out the hut as Hiccup 
was immediately tackled by a black blur then drenched in saliva. 

"Ughh Toothless! Get off!" Hiccup yelled in disgust and a bit of 
pain. After another lick, the dragon got off giving his rider a big 
smile, clearly happy that Hiccup is up and alright. Hiccup just 
rolled his eyes at his friend's antics and starts to get up before 
hearing laughing. Look up he notices that Astrid is bent over in fits 
of laughter over what just happened. "Oh real funny." He says 
sarcast ically , standing up. 

"Well looks like he missed you." Hiccup just nodded and scratched 
Toothless' head. "Come one. Let's go get some food then maybe you can 
take him on a flight." Toothless perks up at the mention of flight. 
Hiccup agrees to the plan as the two walk through the village in 
comfortable silence. They only passed by the guards making their 
rounds as everyone was already in the Great Hall eating. 

As the trio walked up the steps of the Great Hall, Hiccup sent 
Toothless to go find his own food. Toothless ran off, leaving the 
pair at the top of steps preparing to deal with the Vikings on the 
other side of the large double doors. They were not sure how the hall 
would react to Hiccup's presence. Even though he did win his fight 
and keep the title of heir, he killed Snotlout. The worry was written 
all over his face, he hoped that they were not angry at him. Astrid 
noticed his hesitation, looking at him she saw the worried expression 
he was carrying. She puts a hand on his arm and gives him a warm 
smile as he turns to look at her. He can't help but feel relief 
knowing that he has Astrid by his side as he returns the smile with a 
nod. She then steps forward and opens the doors for them to 
enter . 

As they take a step inside the noise throughout the haul comes to a 
silence as all eyes turn towards them. Hiccup stops where he is and 
looks at everyone staring at him, thankfully the looks all are more 
of shock rather than disgust. Everyone is surprised that he is up and 
about. Astrid has to give a little nudge to his back for him to keep 
walking towards his father and the head table. 

As he walks through the hall, he looks up to see his father smiling 
at him from the Chiefs seat. The silence is broken by the sudden 
clapping. Looking next to the chief was Cobber, who was banging the 
table with his one hand as his way of clapping. Behind him he 
immediately hears someone else clapping and turns around to see it is 
Astrid. Soon the entire hall is in an uproar for their heir's good 
health. Smiling he continues his walk up to the main the table. But 
before he makes it there, he steps off to the side to one of the 
tables where the Jorgensons are seated. 

The crowd silences as they see who Hiccup is walking to. At this 
point Astrid had decided that she is no longer needed by Hiccup's 
side and walks away to her usual table with the others. As Hiccup 
reaches the table he slightly bows his head in respect, a custom he 
has picked up from his travels. "I am sorry about Snotlout." Hearing 
their sons name causes the once parents to flinch. "I did not mean to 



kill. I only wished to defend myself. I am truly sorry." 

At this, Spitelout stands up. Not a word is spoken by anyone in 
anticipation. Then he reaches a hand out to Hiccup. The younger man 
is confused by this but he accepts the hand. "I do not blame you for 
his death. It was his own fault. We are happy to see that you're 
fine." A smile appears on the faces of the Jorgensons to show the 
sincerity of that statement. Hiccup just smiles in return while 
giving his thanks. Seeing that there is no bad blood between the two, 
the hall erupts once more in cheers. At this. Hiccup makes his way 
over to where his father is seated and sits down to his right. 

After the cheering died down, many people came up to Hiccup and gave 
him the congratulations about winning the duel or to express their 
happiness about home waking up with no further injuries. That went on 
for a bit till the hall settled down into the normal noise level for 
a Viking Great Hall as everyone enjoyed their meals. 

After a while, many Vikings left to go sleep the alcohol out to their 
systems. Hiccup and his father remain just to enjoy the night. But 
Hiccup knew that this relaxing feeling is not going last and he is 
going to have to get down to business. Looking at his father, he 
broke the comfortable silence. "So dad. I think we need to talk about 
a few things . " 

Stoick picked up on the seriousness of his voice and became curious 
as to what his son had on his mind. "What is it son?" 

Taking a deep breathe. "Well am I right when I say the dragon war is 
over and we can live together in peace?" He looked at his father who 
thought about the question for a moment then nodded. "I think we 
should contact are the other tribes and-" 

"Oh about that, " his father suddenly cut him off "They should be here 
in the next day or so." 

This caught Hiccup completely off guard. "Wait! What? Dad, why didn't 
you tell me? Why are they coming?" Hiccup was completely baffled as 
to why he wasn't told this. 

"Well the day after you beat the Outcasts, I sent word to our allies 
about your return." He responded with a shrug like it was nothing. "I 
informed them that you have returned and you know why the war is 
over. The Bog-Burglars and Meatheads said they would becoming for a 
meeting . " 

Hiccup's mouth hung open. "And why didn't you tell me about this?" 
Then he thought for a moment, "Wait. What about the Berserkers? I 
thought we were allied?" 

"Well I kind of forgot to mention it to you." Stoick said sheepishly 
while rubbing the back the back of his head. Then he remembered the 
second and his expression turned sour. "And the Berserkersa€ 1 You 
remember Dagur, right son?" Hiccup groaned and nodded with a grim 
expression. "Well he took over and isa€l Wella€l He is like his name 
says, he's Dagur the Deranged. He's bent only killing anything and 
everything. Thankfully he hasn't attacked us yet, but it's only a 
matter of time." 


This was something that Hiccup was not expecting. Sure he knew Dagur 



from all the times he tried to kill him when they were younger. He 
just never expected him to be like this. Though as he thought about 
it, it does not surprise him too much. It will just be another 
obstacle. "Alright. Is there anything else that you forgot to tell 
me?" Giving his dad an accusing look. 

"Uhh no. Just that the chiefs and heirs of our allies will be 
arriving." This got a smile from Hiccup. He always enjoyed when the 
heirs got together. They always had a good time and the other heirs 
were never mean to him. They actually supported him and were always 
nice and caring when they were all together. Knowing that tomorrow he 
was going to see them. Hiccup got up and bid his father goodnight. As 
he walked out, he found Toothless waiting for him to go on their 
flight. As they were through the night. Hiccup was smiling at the 
thought of how his friends will react when he tells them about 
everything that has happened. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p> (Docks a€" Normal POV) <p> 

Hiccup was standing next to his father as the watch the approaching 
ship. The Meatheads were the first to arrive. It was around midday 
with a clear and bright sky. Stoick steps forward as the plank 
stretches to the dock from the ship as the chief of the Meatheads 
walks down. Mogadon is large man who rivals Stoick in size. Both have 
a long history and greatly respect each other. Hiccup watches as the 
two boisterously greet one another. Both are caught up on 
conversation and ignore everyone else around them. Though their 
conversation is broken by another voice. The loud voice of a young 
man. "Ey! Where's that fishbone at?" 

Hiccup looks up to the boat and sees a man about his age walking 
down. He is clearly the son of a Viking. Tall, strong, and broad 
shoulders with arms that scream muscle. Though he has grown over the 
years. Hiccup clearly recognizes this man as Thuggery, heir to the 
Meatheads. Hiccup smiles at Thuggery's fishbone joke, he knows that 
whenever the other heir called him that he never meant any offense. 
Seeing now that Thuggery is standing next to his father. Hiccup 
decides it time to make his presence known. 

"Long time no see Thug." Hiccup says as he appears next to his 
father. Though he still appears small next to the vast man, it is 
still noticeable his change. Hiccup's outfit is still similar to that 
which he used to wear with brown boots and pants with a green tunic. 
But now the clothes are more form fitting, showing the definition of 
muscle underneath them. 

Hiccup almost laughs at Thuggory's jaw dropped expression, he clearly 
thought Hiccup was going to be the same scrawny boy he once was. 
"Hiccup? Is that you?" Thuggory finally speaks out. "My Stoick. Your 
boy certainly has grown." This time Mogadon spoke up. 

"That he has." Stoick spoke with pride beaming from his eyes. Hiccup 
just smiles up at his father. The two chiefs and their heirs stay at 
the docks while getting reacquainted for a few more minutes. Then 
Hiccup and Thuggory went off to the Great Hall for some food with the 
promise that they will meet up with their fathers later at the 
meeting . 



><p> (Great Hall a€" Hiccup POV) <p> 


Hiccup and Thuggery walk through the doors of the Great Hall after 
their trek through the village. Thankfully the dragons were locked 
up, and Toothless in the forest, so they did not see any. Hiccup was 
waiting to explain the dragon situation later. Seeing the hall had a 
good number of Vikings in it, the pair walk over to fill their plates 
with food before finding a table to sit at. Hiccup quickly notices 
the gang all eating together and decides to walk over to them. "Hey 
guys. This is-" He began to introduce his fellow heir but was cut 
of f . 

"Thuggorya€ 1 " It was Astrid who spoke up. This surprised Hiccup who's 
only response was unintelligent "uhhh" and Astrid took this as a 
request to explain how she knows this. "While you were away, there 
were some guys who were stupid enough to try and court me." She point 
at Thuggory, "He's one of them." 

"It's a pleasure to see you again Astrid. As beautiful as always." 
Thuggory attempt flirt was met with an unimpressed look. 

Hiccup did not know how to react to this. Thuggory and other guys had 
tried to court Astrid. The other guys were probably the ideal Viking, 
strong and big. Though Hiccup has grown over the years, this made him 
uneasy at the thought of Astrid already had eyes for someone. He had 
hoped that when he came back that she would still be single and there 
would be a small bit of hope that she would fall for him. But it 
seems that small bit of hope is getting smaller in his eyes. It hurt 
him, it did, but tried to push that hurt back for now. Now was not 
the time to focus on his feelings. He decided to just sit down at the 
table across from Astrid, as Thuggory already took the spot next to 
her . 

The table lapsed into comfortable small talk. Just discussing minor 
things until a scream that nearly shock the hall caught everyone's 
attention. "HICCUP HADDOCK!" Both Hiccup and Thuggory go wide-eyed 
and pale as they look at one another. They know the persons that 
voice belongs to. The others just sit there completely confused at 
what is going on. They only noticed the two heirs' reaction when they 
quickly stand up. But once they are on their feet, the doors to the 
Great Hall fly open. "HADDOCK!" Standing at the entrance was a short 
haired girl with wild blonde hair. Her eyes were scanning the entire 
hall before they lock onto the trembling Hooligan heir off to the 
side . 

Hiccup was scared. He has faced many horrors and challenges on his 
adventures but seeing the Bog-Burglar heir staring at him the way she 
is truly brought him nightmares. He knew of her craziness, he has 
experienced it, and he has no idea what she has planned for him. But 
that look in her eyes tells him it's not good. "Uhhha€ 1 Hi Camia€ 1 " 
Hiccup loudly gulps. He can't bring himself to say anything else. The 
rest of the Hooligans are staring with uncertainty of what is going 
on while the one Meathead is almost fearing for Hiccup's life. 

In a burst of speed, that no one knew such a small person could have, 
the Bog-Burglar heir sprints across the hall and completely tackles 
Hiccup to the ground. There is a loud thump and with a strained 
"oomph" as the two go barreling down. Camicazi is straddling Hiccup 



as he lies helplessly on his back. She is throwing her arms 
everywhere in irritation. "What is the matter with you!? A year after 
I see you last I get a message saying that you run away! You don't 
even say anything to me! You just up and leave! Then five years later 
I get another one saying you've returned! You stupid boy!" Everyone 
is still staring at the scene in front of them, still not quite sure 
what exactly is going on. "What were you thinking? What have you been 
doing?" She continues as she brings her hands down onto his chest, 
"Whata€ 1 And when did you get muscles?" Her voice is calmer and more 
curious with the last question. She is resting her hands on his 
chest, feeling his new firm chest. While all this is going on, 
everyone misses the fire behind blue eyes of a blond sitting not too 
far away. The same eyes that were glaring directly at the Bog-Burglar 
feeling up the Hooligan heir's chest. 

Hiccup is not quite sure what to say. At first she was yelling at him 
and he was afraid she was going to cut him. Then she immediately 
calms down and starts caressing his chest will straddling him. He 
knows Garni is crazy and is a Bog, so this position has him worried 
about what she may try inside of hurting him. Thankfully he didn't 
have to worry for too long because suddenly Garni was yanked up by the 
back of her shirt and was dangling in front of him. 

"Easy there Garni. No need to pounce on the young so quickly." 

Hiccup's savior was none other than Big-Boobied Bertha, Gamicazi's 
mother. She was smiling down at Hiccup, clearly knowing how forward 
her daughter can be. "It's good to see you again Eishbone." She, just 
like Thuggery, only ever teased Hiccup with that name and never meant 
any harm. 

Hiccup just rolled his eyes at the nickname but grinned while doing 
it. "It's nice to see you again Bertha. How's the thieving been?" 
Hiccup joked, knowing how the Bog-Burglars were very well known for 
their thieving ability. 

Bertha just let out a hearty laugh. "You might want to ask my 
daughter about that. She's become quite the thief." Garni, who had 
just been let down, gave a prideful grin at the praise. She was never 
one to back down from any praise that was directed her way. But 
hearing this. Hiccup made a mental note to keep an extra eye on Garni 
to make sure that she didn't try anything funny on him. 

Goming behind Bertha were the two other chiefs. "Well I think its 
best that I show you were you all will be staying during your time 
here." Stoick announced. The other chiefs nodded and then followed 
him out of the hall with their heirs in tow after a quick "goodbye" 
and "see ya later". 

Still standing by their usual table was the gang who were absolutely 
confused. All they know is a short crazy girl, who turned out to be 
the Bog-Burglar heir, came storming in and tackled Hiccup while 
yelling at him. Then she got dragged away by her mother. Goughing 
awkwardly, Astrid decided to get Hiccup's attention. "Uh. Mind 
telling us what that was?" Gonfusion, with a little irritation, clear 
in her voice. 

Hiccup turned around, almost forgetting his friends were behind him. 
"Oh that was just Gamicazi. The Bog-Burglar heir. She can be a 
littleaGl crazy." He finally decided on the word to use. The others 
just look at him dumbfounded but Hiccup just ignores them. "Also I 



know I told you guys I promised you would learn how to fly before the 
fight. But I am going to have to move that lesson back until 
tomorrow. I don't want the Bogs or Meatheads freaking out about the 
dragons until we tell them." Though the group is upset they have to 
wait another day until they can fly, they understand the reason 
behind it. With that, everyone went their separate ways to complete 
their daily chores and work that was required of them. 

It was not until that night when everyone was back in the hall to eat 
that everyone saw one another again. At the main table sat the three 
chiefs with their respective heirs next to them. The conversation was 
jovial and everyone was having a good time. It was not until Stoick 
cleared his throat to get the table to settle down. "Well, I think 
it's about time that we discuss why I called you here." 

"Aren't we celebrating the return of little Hiccup here?" Thuggery 
asks, still in the good mood. 

"Not so little anymore Thug." Hiccup throws a smirk at his friend. 
Thuggery still jokes about Hiccup being small even though they can 
look on another in the eye. 

"Yes. That is part of it." Stoick interrupts their conversation. 

"Also we are to talk about the dragon issue. Or lack of." This 
comment got the others completely confused. There has not be any 
raids for years now. 

"Stoick. What do you mean? There hasn't been an issue for years now." 
Bertha comments. 

"She's right. What is there to discuss?" This time Mogadon speaks 
up . 

"Well I think its best if my son explains everything." Hiccups nods 
and leans forward as Stoick relaxes against his seat. 

"Everything I am going to tell you is going to come as a bit of 
shock. I want you all to remain calm and let me finish before 
commenting." The others began very unsure of what is going on. They 
all look over to Stoick who gives a slight nod that they should 
listen. "The reason I left is because I was able to find another 
solution to war. One that actually worked and that is why there have 
not been any raids . " 

"Are you saying you stopped the raids?" Thuggery questioned. The 
three others look even more dumbfounded as him. 

"Yes. You see, I found the nest. It could only be founded by a 
dragon. In the nest was a massive dragon. One that could eat entire 
dragon whole. It controlled them." This went on for a few minutes as 
Hiccup explained the queen and how it was responsible for all the 
raids . 

"So." Garni finally spoke up. "This massive dragon was responsible for 
everything?" Hiccup nods. "So how did you stop it from causing the 
raids? If it was big as you say, then surly you could not have killed 

it . " 


"I had help. You see dragons are actual docile creatures when not 
provoked." Mogadon snorts at that comment. Hiccup just looks over at 



him, he expected them to no be completely agreeable. "It's true. I 
trained one. I rode him into battle and took down the queen." 


"If what you say is true. Then where is the beast? Let us see the 
calm dragon you speak of." Bertha suggests skeptically, though not as 
skeptic as Mogadon. 

Hiccup smiles and gives a nod. He was hoping they would ask for him 
to show them Toothless. He stands up and walks in front of the table, 
facing the doors. Hiccup gives a loud whistle. Everyone in the hall 
look towards, thinking he is trying to get their attention. But when 
they notice that he is facing the doors, the Hooligans all know that 
he is just calling Toothless. Within moments, the doors open and 
Toothless comes running up to Hiccup. "Oh noa€ 1 " Hiccup sees 
Toothless does not plan on stopping as is tackled before given a 
massive lick. "Toothless! Stop that!" The entire hall erupts in a 
roar of laughter at the sight. The dragon himself also laughs and 
backs up, still smiling. Hiccup just gets up while trying to wipe the 
saliva off him. 

Those sitting at the table are completely baffled at what they see, 
except for Stoick who has become accustomed to Toothless' love for 
Hiccup. The others are wondering what they are seeing in front of 
their eyes. Hiccup is standing there while scratching a sleek, black 
dragon that is purring at the attention given. "Who- What- How- 
Uhhha€ 1 " Cam! is unable to speak properly. 

Hiccup suppresses the urge to laugh at their dropped jaws. "This is 
Toothless." Said dragon turns towards the table and opens his mouth 
to give a gummy smile. Surprising the table even more. "I tamed him 
five years ago before I left. He is how I found and defeated the 
queen." Toothless raises his head at the praise causing Hiccup to 
just roll his eyes. 

"What type is he? I've never seen anything like him." Bertha asks in 
awe at the site of a tamed dragon. 

Hiccup smirks, he loves answering this question. "He is the Unholy 
Offspring of Lightning and Death." 

"He's a Nightfury!?" Thuggery stands up and yells. The whole hall 
hear him and there are a few chuckles given because they all had the 
same reaction. 

Hiccup laughs at his friend as he gives him a nod. Thuggery falls 
back into his seat, still staring at the calm Nightfury sitting in 
front of him. Hiccup tells Toothless to go eat and the dragon then 
trots over to the side before one of the barmaids bring him a plate 
full of fish. Hiccup sits back down at the table where the eyes are 
staring at him. He sits there with a smile on his face before Cam! 
finally snaps out of her shock, "Explain." That is all she needs to 
say . 

Hiccups begins to tell his story of how he shot down a Nightfury and 
befriended him. How he got so good at dragon training and then 
eventually decided to leave because he couldn't kill a dragon. Erom 
there he told about how he went about preparing to fight the queen 
and eventually did. He went through the entire battle and by the end, 
they were all on the edge of their seats. As he told about how he 
ended up losing his leg, this had caught them all off guard, they 



never noticed that he had lost his leg until he lifted it up and 
showed them. He told them about how he then left the Archipelago in 
search of friends or anyone who could help him. His story became less 
detailed at this point as he vaguely told them about how he ended up 
in Greece and returned with the Spartans. 

It was at this point Hiccup took a break from his story to let it all 
sink in. He knew that he had told them a lot and it was hard for them 
to wrap their minds around it. They would not have believed him if it 
were not for the Nightfury sleeping off to the side, his fake leg, 
the Greeks siting off to the side, then finally the dragon teeth 
Hiccup had brought back were hanging on the back wall. They sat in 
silence for a couple of minutes as they all thought over everything 
they just heard. "Soa€l We can live peacefully with dragons?" Garni 
asked slowly, still trying to figure or what to think. 

Hiccup just nodded his head as the table lapsed into another few 
moments of silence. "What would you have us do then?" Bertha spoke 
up. She understood that there is no more issues with the dragons but 
was not sure what he had planned in his mind. 

"Well I have been teaching a few people here how to train a dragon. 

Tomorrow I am giving them their first flying lessons. If you all 
would like to watch, then make a decision on if you all want to train 
you own dragons." Hiccup answered as this was all part of his plan. 

He needed the others to accept dragons into their tribes. 

The four representatives all looked at one another and nodded before 
turning back to Hiccup to give him their approval. Hiccup smiled at 

this as Mogadon stood up. "Well. I think it's best to retire for the 

night." Looking around they notice that a good number of Vikings had 

already gone home. "We shall you tomorrow then?" He turned this 

question to Hiccup. 

"Yes. The training session is midday at the old kill ring." Knowing 

this, the three chiefs all stood up and bid the heirs goodnight as 

they left for the night. The heirs just remained seated where they 
were as they did not really wish to head in for the night. 

"You always did do this differently Hiccup." Garni said through her 
smirk. "Could never be the traditional Viking." This got chuckles 
from the table. 

"Nope." He responded. "Besides, I never remember you opposing my 
ideas back when we were kids . " 

"That's because your ideas were just as crazy as hers." This time 
Thuggery spoke out, earning a smack in the back of the head from 
Garni. But the humor was not lost as the three heirs all laughed at 
the adventures they had when they were younger. "It's good to have 
you back Hiccup. We missed you." Thug raised his cup towards Hiccup, 
as the two others raised theirs as well before taking a 
drink . 

"Yeah. You're much better than that Snotlout." She groaned his name 
before snapping up. "Speaking of which, I haven't seen or heard of 
him anywhere. Usually he's boasting about some yak-shit right now. 
Where-" She immediately stopped herself when she saw the look on 
Hiccup's face. It had a mix of emotions. He still had not gotten over 
the fact that he had killed his own cousin. Sure it was not the first 



time he has killed, nor the last, and Snotlout had been trying to 
kill him and would have if Hiccup did not act. But Snotlout was 
family, the fact that he had killed his own family hurt him. 

"He's dead." The other two snapped their eyes wide open at that 
statement. Even more so at what he said next. "I killed him." Cam! 
and Thuggery both had wide-eye, jaw-dropped expressions. That is 
until Hiccup began to explain what happened. How Snotlout had 
challenged him and then the fight and how he tried to kill him 
afterwards but Hiccup ended up killing him. From shocked to anger, 
the other heirs are no longer surprised at finding out Snotlout was 
dead . 

"Serves him right for how he treated you." Cam! snarled and crossed 
her arms . 

"Yeah. The bastard deserved it." Thuggery was just as furious at 
Snotlout as Garni. 

"He was still family guys. I don't care what he did, it still doesn't 
feel right to kill family." Hiccup said this in a quieter tone. The 
two others didn't respond, even though he was a jerk. Hiccup was 
right. They wouldn't know what it was like to have to kill one's 
family member. 

After a moment Thuggery stood up, "Well I think it's time to turn in. 
You have to teach a group of Hooligans how to fly a dragon tomorrow." 
The others just laughed as they stood up as well and bid each other 
goodnight before they left. Hiccup was the only one left at the 
table. Hiccup thought about how he has been reunited with his old 
friends, how he has made news ones too. Hiccup smiles at how his life 
has gotten that much better from his childhood. Standing with the 
smile still on his face, he begins to head out of the hall and 
towards his home. 

Though his smile did not last long. On his walk out, he looked over 
and saw what looked like Thuggery flirting with Astrid. Even though 
Astrid did not look interested in anyway, it still was unsettling to 
see Thuggery sitting so close to her. Hiccup decided to stay and see 
what the outcome was. Thankfully he did not have to wait long as 
Thuggery stood up and said his goodbye to Astrid before leaving. 
Hiccup took this as his chance to see if there is anything between, 
"She did say he tried to court her" he mumbled to know one. Hiccup 
quickly went to get two mugs before walking over to Astrid, who still 
sat alone at the table. 

Astrid looked up at an approaching figure and almost groaned at the 
thought of another man coming to flirt with her. Since the arrival of 
the two tribes there had been a few young men from the Meatheads who 
thought they could "sweep the beautiful young lady off her feet" but 
they all failed. But when she looked up and saw it was Hiccup, she 
smiled brightly at him who returned the smile. "Hey" Hiccup said as 
he sat down while sliding one of the mugs her way. 

"Hey." She beamed before grabbing the mug and taking a sip. There was 
a moment of silence between them. 


"So uhha€ 1 You and Thug?" Hiccup uneasily asked as he nodded his head 
towards the doors that his friend recently walked out of. 



Astrid nearly chocked on her drink. "What?" She nearly yelled. "Me 
and Thuggery? Oh no. No no no. He's just another guy trying to win 
the 'beautiful maiden's' heart." Astrid just rolled her eyes at the 
name Thuggery called her sometimes. "Trust me. He's not the only one 
to trya€ 1 And fail." She chuckled at the failed attempts of previous 
men . 

"Oh. I just asked because I saw you and him-" 

"Were you watching us?" She quickly cut him off with a raised 
eyebrow. Hiccup went bright red. "You were!" 

"No!" He said a little too fast. "I-I j-just saw you two as I was 
walking out. Yeah that." Hiccup mentally cursed himself at his 
stammering. Astrid is the only one who can still cause him to act 
like this. 

Astrid raised an eyebrow at him, clearing not buying his statement. 
She then smirked and thought it was time to have a little fun. "Why 
would that concern you anyways?" She asked smoothly before becoming 
more teasingly. "Jealous?" 

Hiccup couldn't respond. The honest answer was yes he was jealous but 
he couldn't tell her that. But he didn't know what to tell her so all 
that came out of his mouth was unintelligible stutter that made no 
sense. This caused Astrid to nearly fall off the bench in fits. She 
was holding her stomach laughing at how flustered he got. Hiccup just 
sat there staring at Astrid as she continued her laughing. He just 
crossed his arms and pouted at the girl who was making fun of him. 
When she finally calmed down she looked over at his still pouting 
face. She couldn't hold the giggles in as she thought how cute his 
pout was. 'Wait! Giggling and cute? Ughh Hiccup why are you doing 
this to me?' Astrid groaned in her head at the thought of her 
becoming girly over a guy. 

Quickly getting her mind off that, "Relax Hiccup I'm just messing 
with you." Hiccup visibly relaxed as she said this. Astrid decided it 
was time to leave so she stood up and looked back at Hiccup, still 
not finished with her teasing. She leaned down till her mouth was 
right next to his ear and whispered, "Don't worry. No one has won my 
hand over yet." She gave him a quick kiss on the check before pulling 
her face in front of his only inches apart. "Yet." She said that last 
part with a sly smile and a wink before turning around and walking 
away. She was happy that she walked away as quickly as she did 
because of how red her faced had turned at what just happened. 

'Though it was fun to tease with him like that.' She thought to 
herself as a smirk grew on her at a new way to have fun with 
Hiccup . 

"Yet." That word kept ringing in Hiccup's mind as he watched Astrid' s 
retreating form. He could still feel her lips on his cheek where she 
kissed him. Her breath on his face when she was so close. He was not 
going to deny his face was redder than fire at that point. His mind 
was working faster to comprehend what had just happened. That kiss 
she gave him sent a sensation down his spine that he has never felt 
before. The thought of that kiss brought a smile to his face. Taking 
a deep breath to calm his rapidly beating heart, he stood up and 
began his walk home. When he got there he crawled himself into bed 
and quickly fell asleep as it was a long and tiring day. But as the 
blackness of sleep took him, the smile on his face remained and would 



so all throughout the night. 


* * 


* 


><pXstrong>AN : <strong> 

Sorry it took so long. School got really crazy and then Spring Break 
and yeah. But I am back and finished this chapter so hope you all 
like it. Next one will involve some secrets about Hiccup's time away. 
Maybe Hiccup and Astrid will become closera€ 1 Maybe not. Guess you 
all will have to wait. And I promise to upload it a lot faster than 
this one. Again, sorry. 

Also I will probably be doing less POV's from certain characters, 
unless it's a highly emotional scene. That way I can show how 
emotional that person is getting and we can better understand that 
person's inner thoughts and feelings. Otherwise, it remain how I've 
been doing it. 


8 . Chapter 8 

**I do not own HTTYD nor anything else. I own nothing.** 
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><p> (Dragon Academy a€" Normal POV) <p> 

Hiccup and the gang were at the academy earlier than they scheduled 
because they were all excited at the chance to finally go flying. 
Hiccup also asked them to show up a bit early so that the dragons 
were all ready for when the other tribes show up. It was midday and 
Hiccup was looking down into the arena where the other riders were 
all playing with their dragons. He was outside, ready to greet his 
guests before going down with Toothless. Looking back towards the 
village, he sees the group making their way over for the show. 

When the group of five showed up. Hiccup greeted the three chiefs and 
two heirs. As they walked to the edge of the ring, the four foreign 
leaders were all stuck dumb. Below them were dragons and humans 
playing together. Astrid and Stormfly were playing fetch, Fishlegs 
was scratching Meatlug, the twins were swinging on Barf and Belches 
necks, and Kleitos was tossing fish to Hookfang. Hiccup resisted the 
urge to laugh at their comical expressions. After explaining that he 
was going to take the trainees on their first flight he walked down 
to greet his students. 

"Alright guys. Line up." Everyone did as they were told and stood in 
a line in front of Hiccup with their dragons behind them. He always 
had them do this while giving them instructions. It was easier to 
talk to them all and he was able to make sure they stayed focus, 
especially the twins. "Now. Today you all get to go on your first 
flights." This was meet by cheering from the riders and their 
dragons. "First, I will have you do a few laps around the ring so you 
get used to the feeling of flying. Then I will take you one at a time 
and fly out over the ocean for a little bit. This won't be a long 
flight for you are not used to flying on a dragon and the dragon is 
not used to flying with the extra weight." They all nodded in 
understanding and excitement. 



"Okay then. Saddle up." Hearing the command, all the dragons lower 
themselves so their riders can get on. When everyone was mounted up. 
Hiccup went down the line and had each of them take off. Once the 
pair were in the air, they would hover for a bit before carefully 
landing. After he did this with each duo, he went back to the start 
of the line and have them take off. Flying next to them, the two 
pairs of dragon and rider would do a few laps around the ring before 
landing in the spot they took off from. This part of the training 
went by relatively smoothly. Everyone was able to perform the task 
with little no issues, which brought a smile to Hiccup's face at the 
success of his friends. 

Up in the stands, the crowd of five looked on in amazement. Stoick, 
who had yet to fully watch a training session, was impressed by 
Hiccup's ability to lead the small group. The others were just amazed 
at everything, never did they expect to be watching what they are 
when they left their islands and sailed to Berk. "This is 
incredible." Garni mumbled out. The others just nodded their heads in 
agreement . 

Hiccup was now instructing the others about how to fly a dragon in 
more open space. Telling them how they have to fly with their dragon, 
not against it. How the rider can instruct the dragon which direction 
to fly, but the dragon is the final decider on where it wants to go. 
They all nodded and Hiccup then took each one out individually. While 
he was away with one rider, the others were left in the arena to play 
with their dragons or do some more flying within the cage. It was 
when Hiccup was out that the spectators decided that they wanted a 
closer look at the dragons. 

When the chiefs and heirs walked into the arena, they were greeted by 
the site of four riders and three dragons. Hiccup was out with 
Kleitos for their first flight. Astrid was the first to notice them 
walking in so she decided to go over and greet them, but left 
Stormfly where she was to not scare them. "Afternoon Chiefs. What can 
I help you with?" She knew to be respectful in the presence of 
chiefs . 

Stoick was the one to speak up. "They wanted a closer look at the 
dragons." He gestured towards the visitors. Astrid just nodded and 
turned to the other four. 

"Alright, I need you drop all your weapons first." They looked at her 
in surprise and skepticism. "If you approach them without a weapon 
and make it look like you are not a threat, they won't attack." The 
first person who dropped their weapons was Garni. She was always up 
for something crazy and this was right up her alley. She dropped all 
her weapons, which included a sword, seven daggers, and two hatchets. 
Astrid just looked at her in surprise as the seemingly never ending 
supply of weapons were dropped. Garni saw Astrid' s surprise and just 
gave a cheeky smile in return. 

"Okay, first go get a fish while I call Stormfly over." Garni nodded 
before walking over to the barrel of fish and grabbing one. When she 
returned, she say Astrid petting her Nadder. "Hey girl, I have 
someone I want you to meet." The rider and dragon pair both looked 
over towards Garni. "Alright, I want you to approach slowly and hold 
out the fish." She nodded and slowly approached. The Nadder just 
tilted her head to the side, inspecting the approaching human. 
Deciding that she wasn't a threat, Stormfly took a step forward and 



snatched up the fish. "Alright. Now I want you to turn you head and 
hold out your hand." Cam! went wide eyed in disbelief that she would 
expose herself like that. "Trust me. Trust the dragon, it's the most 
important thing." Astrid gave her a reassuring smile. Cam! nodded and 
did as she was told. 

A few moments went by as Cam! stood there with her hand held out. 
Everyone was silent and watch what would happen next. Soon Cam! felt 
a warm beak pressed against her hand as she turned and saw the 
Stormfly had pushed her nose into Cam! ' s hand. Cam! began to scratch 
the Nadder who purred in pleasure at the affection. Cam! couldn't 
hold in her laugh at the dragon's antics. "Tha-That's incredible. 
Howa€ 1 How did she?" Mogadon stumbles out while pointing a shaky hand 
towards Cam! as she and Astrid begin to pet Stormfly. 

"Trust." Everyone's head spins around to see Hiccup and Kleitos 
sitting atop Toothless and Hookfang. "Like I said. Dragons are 
actually calm and loving creature when not attacked. If you trust 
them, they will trust you. It's really an incredible feeling." Hiccup 
smiles and rubs Toothless' head on that last comment. Toothless just 
smiles and warbles in agreement. 

"So when do I get a dragon?" Thuggory steps up with his arms crossed 
but a smile on his face. 

"Hey if Thug gets one, I want one!" Cam! sounds like a small child as 
she practically jumps next to Thuggory in excitement. 

Hiccup just smiles and laughs at her antics. "Give me a week to train 
these get in flying. Then we will all go get your own dragon." Cam! 
jumps up in excitement while Thuggory just rolls his eyes at her, but 
he too is happy about getting a dragon. 

"Uh Hiccup." Stoick speaks up, getting his son's attention. "Where 
are you going to get their dragons? There aren't any on Berk." This 
catches everyone's attention. They didn't think about how to get a 
dragon, only that they are getting a dragon. 

"Easy. I'll take them and those I have already trained to Dragon 
Island." Hiccup just shrugs his shoulders like it's nothing but 
everyone stops in their tracks. 

"Wait!" Cam! yells. "Dragon Island?" Hiccup nods. "As in the where 
the nest was located?" He nods again. "You're taking us to the 
freaking dragon's nest!?" Hiccup just nods, still not seeing why 
she's getting worked up. 

"Is that even safe son?" Stoick is just as uneasy about this idea as 
the others are. He doesn't like the idea of sending eight people, 
dragons or no dragons, to the dragon's nest alone. 

"Of course. As you've seen, dragons aren't as hostile as you think. 
Plus we will have our dragons with us to protect us. And no dragon 
wants to cross paths with a Nightfury. There's nothing to worry 
about." His smile gave off the feeling of complete confidence, and it 
eased the others tension. 

"Alright. But if anything happens to our heirsa€ 1 " Mogadon rests his 
hand on his sword, "It's on your head." His tone is serious and 
Hiccup nods in understanding. He was not going to let anyone get hurt 



on this trip. 


From there. Hiccup continued to take each rider out on a flight over 
the ocean so they can get more experience. While he was away, the 
others continued to play with their dragons while teaching Cam! and 
Thuggery about them. The three chiefs decided to leave and go talk 
more politics over some mead. The day remained calm but very 
eventful . 

Hiccup was happy for how the day turned out. There were not too many 
issues when it came to flying. Kleitos and Astrid's rides went 
smoothly and without any incidents, as he expected. Fishlegs' ride 
went well once Fish calmed down about and stopped freaking out over 
being up so high. He kept is ride short before wanting to go back and 
just play calmly with Meatlug. The twins' ride caused the most 
problems, as expected. It took Hiccup a bit before he was able to get 
the twins working together and fly their dragon together, not 
separate. Once they actually started working together, everything 
went smoothly. Then finally. Thuggery and Camicazi both want a dragon 
of their own. For Hiccup, this day went just about perfect. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p> (Above the Ocean a€" Normal POV) <p> 

It's been three days since the new riders went on their first 
flights, and they have been doing it every day since. Thug and Garni 
have both been flying as well. Thuggery went with Kleitos on his 
Nightmare while Cam! went with Hiccup on Toothless. Hiccup has 
continued to take the new riders flying individually, and he has been 
impressed with their abilities so far. Today was the first time that 
he is taking them all out together, leaving Thuggery and Garni back on 
Berk. He had enough confidence in them that he does not need to keep 
a constant eye on each one. He has even decided to have some fun with 
them and see about having a competition between them. Nothing too 
serious, just for each of them to try a do a move while flying a 
dragon . 

The group had been out flying for more than half an hour now and they 
all have landed on the sea stacks that are not too far away from 
Berk. "Alright gang. Time to have some fun." They all looked at him 
curiously because they have been having the time of their lives 
flying around. "Time to see how good you all are. I want you each to 
do your best trick with your dragon. But doing do too much, since you 
all are still new at this." Everyone beamed at the thought of doing 
more daredevil tricks. 

"Umm Hiccup." Fishlegs squeaked out. "Is it okay if Meatlug and I 
don't do a trick? She looks pretty tiredaOl anda€ 1 Uma€ 1 " 

Hiccup stepped up and stopped Fishlegs' stammering. "Of course. You 
don't have to do a trick." He knew Fishlegs was scared and was trying 
to find an excuse not to go. He was not going to force his large 
friend to try something. 

After giving them a few minutes to think of a trick, they were all 
ready to try it out. Kleitos went first with Hookfang. The pair took 
off decided to try and conquer the sea stacks. They flew down closer 
to the water before reentering the maze of stacks as the fly between 
them, perfecting avoiding each one. Once they got back, everyone was 



impressed that they were able to have such control after only a few 
days. "Decent job." Was Hiccup's only comment, but it was obvious by 
his face that he was messing with Kleitos, Hiccup thought he did a 
great job. 

"Can't give me any praise, can you?" Kleitos shot back. He knew his 
friend greatly respected him and they always had fun teasing one 
another . 

"Nope." Was Hiccup said before the two stared at one another as they 
quickly burst out laughing. 

Following were the twins on barf and belch. They, obviously, decided 
to add some fire to their trick. When they got into the air quickly 
begun spinning their dragon and cheering at how dizzy they were 
getting from all the spinning. Everyone just laughed and shook their 
heads at the twins' antics. Then, gas started trailing behind them 
before it was ignited and went off. What was created was a spiraling 
stream off fire. Everyone admitted that is was pretty cool to look 
at. When they landed, the twins cheered in excitement as they said 
how awesome it was before head butting one another. 

Einally, it was Astrid and Stormfly's turn. The pair took off fast 
and went high into the air before doing some flips and cartwheels. 
They then dived down towards to ocean before turning back upwards, 
going high into the sky once again. The pair tried to make a quick 
turn before going into another flip. But the winds had suddenly 
picked up as they were doing their flip, which threw Stormfly off 
balance. In the chaos of trying to right herself, Stormfly accidently 
threw Astrid off her saddle. Still trying to collect herself, there 
was no way for her to catch up to the falling and screaming 
Astrid . 

Back on the sea stack, everyone gasps at the sight of Stormfly 
suddenly struggling before seeing Astrid falling down towards the 
water. Without even thinking, acting on instinct. Hiccup and 
Toothless bolt off the sea stack as fast as they could. Hiccup almost 
has to close his eyes because of the wind that is passing them by at 
the speeds they are flying. Toothless knows that the falling human is 
important to his rider, he can sense the worry from Hiccup. He can 
smell that Hiccup wishes to take Astrid as his mate, he does not 
understand why he does not do it already, but he knows humans have 
weird customs so he does not bother about it. But knowing that this 
could be his rider's mate, he pushes himself as fast as he 
can . 

Astrid is getting closer and closer to the water. She knows from the 
height she fell from that she will die the moment she slams into the 
water. Bailing backwards, she looks over her shoulder and sees the 
rapidly approaching ground. Closing her eyes, she accepts that this 
is going to be her fate. With shut eyes she expects to feel the rough 
landing into the water, but instead her falling abruptly stops. 
Instead of falling downwards, she feels herself flying sideways. 
Opening her eyes she sees Hiccup. Wide-eyed, she looks around and 
notices that she's in Hiccup's arms while riding on Toothless. 

'Hiccup caught me! ' Her mind screams at her as she smiles. Not only 
does she feel happy for not dying, but also that Hiccup was able to 
catch her. She immediately curls into his arms and wraps her arms 
around him. 'Screw being tough. Hiccup saved me, I can be softaC 1 
Just this once.' She smiles more at her mind letting herself 



relax . 


Once they land on the sea stack. Hiccup sets Astrid down who quickly 
runs over to her Nadder. The dragon is off to the side, ashamed that 
she let her rider fall and nearly die. Astrid runs up and throws her 
arms around the dragon, comforting her. "It's okay girl. I know it's 
not your fault. We tried too much and the wind picked up. It's not 
your fault." She was hugging and scratching Stormfly, who purred and 
buried her beak into Astrid' s shoulder. Thankful that her rider is 
alive and she forgives her. 

"Are you okay Astrid?" She turns around to have Ruffnut slam into her 
and give her a hug. Behind her she sees the rest of the gang next to 
her . 

"Yeah. I'm fine." She smiles at Hiccup for saving. "The winds just 
got too strong and I lost my grip." After having everyone give her a 
hug, they all mount their dragons again and fly back to Berk. They 
all agree that they have had enough excitement for the day. As they 
put their dragons in their pens, thankfully being able to leave the 
doors open so the dragons don't feel trapped, they all head back into 
the village and no longer worrying about what just occurred because 
they are safe on the ground. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p> (Berk Forest a€" Normal POV) <p> 

Later that day, Astrid is flying Stormfly again while she is trying 
to fine Hiccup. She never properly thanked him for saving her life 
early today and feels like she needs to. She had looked everywhere in 
the village and decided to take Stormfly out in order to find him. 

She had a good idea as to where he went, and thought to bring her 
dragon to make the trip faster. Flying over the forest she spots a 
clearing through the trees, she recognizes is as the cove where she 
found Hiccup and Toothless five years ago. When she looks down into 
it, her assumption is confirmed as she sees a sleek black dragon 
lying down and soaking up the sun. 

She directs Stormfly to land down in the cove. As she lands, she 
jumps off Stormfly and approaches Toothless, who is enjoying the rare 
warm afternoon on Berk. But what confuses her is that she does not 
see Hiccup anywhere. Toothless opens an eye and spots her, he slowly 
gets up and stretches himself before walking over to her. She 
scratches his head, understanding he wants attention. "Toothless, 
where's Hiccup?" The dragon just nods his head to the direction in 
front of her before trotting off to go play with Stormfly. Astrid 
walks in the direction Toothless pointed before she comes up to some 
rocks. As she peaks over the rocks, her breath is immediately caught 
in her throat. In front of her is the lake she would always cool off 
with after her training sessions. But what catches her breath is not 
what she sees, but who. 

Swimming in the lake is Hiccup. She almost goes out to him but stops 
herself. She can't see any of his body so she is unsure if he any 
clothing on. Also he is swimming in her direction so she was going to 
wait and see if it was right to approach him. As he steps out of the 
water, her eyes bulge. Thankfully he has shorts on, but his entire 
upper half in uncovered. The first thing she notices is how in shape 
Hiccup is. The boy who left five years ago did not have a bit of fat 



on his because of how skinny he was. Now, he does not have any fat 
because of all the muscle he has built up. Her face heats up at the 
sight of abs seem to be like mountains next to one another as his 
chest looks like it's harder than metal. She watches the water drip 
down his body, following the crevasses between the muscles. He leans 
down to pick up a cloth to dry himself off and she notices the 
muscles flexing in his arms and shoulder with each movement. She 
bites her lip and is unsure if she wants to go and talk to him or 
just stay there and enjoy the sight in front of her. 

But when she looks closer, she also notices that there is not just 
muscle on Hiccup's body. There are also a decent amount of scars on 
his front side. Some look like stabs wounds, slash marks, a few look 
like burn marks. 'He did say he was in a few battles during his 
adventures.' She tells herself while trying to figure out what 
happened to him. She notices he's turning around and once his back 
side is shown to her she gasps. Quickly taking her hand off a rock to 
cover her mouth she knocks a small pebble off which bounces its way 
to the ground. Unfortunately for her. Hiccup hears the falling rock 
and quickly turns around. "Who's there?" He quickly asks out. Astrid 
had just enough time to hide before he saw her. But now he knows 
someone is there and there is no more reason to hide, she slowly gets 
up and walks past the rocks. Hiccups expression quickly goes from 
guarded to surprised. "Astrid?" 

"Uh hey Hiccup." She waves awkwardly. Not only was she caught 
snooping but she is once again eyeing his front, which is exposed to 
her once again. 

"What are you doing here?" He doesn't sound angry or upset. He is 
just confused as to why she came all the way out to the cove. 

She can't answer for a moment, still in a trance because of his 
muscles. Quickly looking away, "I umma€ 1 came to say thank youa€ 1 for 
you knowa€ 1 saving my life earlier." Hiccup is confused at why she is 
stammering and won't look directly at him. When he looks at himself, 
he realizes that he is still shirtless. He quickly makes and "Oh" 
sound before grabbing his tunic. Astrid notices this and quickly 
blurts out, "Wait!" 

Hiccup snaps his attention back to Astrid, tunic in his hand. Astrid 
slowly closes the distance between them in a few steps. Standing 
directly in front of him, she places her right hand on his and lowers 
it and the tunic away from his body. She takes her other hand and 
places it on his chest, right where there is a slash mark going 
across it. Her movements are slowly, cautious, and gentle but he 
still flinches at the touch. He cringes not from the wound itself, 
but the memory that comes with it. She takes her right hand now and 
traces the outline of one of the scars there. Her finger tips graze 
over it before moving to another one. She touches all nine, what 
appear to be, stab wounds. She looks up at him, now noting that he is 
a little less than a full head taller than her, and gazes into his 
eyes. She see the pain and suffering behind them as she traces each 
wound. She looks back at his chest before using both hands to touch 
the long one across her chest. She her mouth moves, asking questions 
such as, "How?" and "What?" and "Where?" but no sound ever leaves her 
mouth . 

Hiccup looks down and notices the questions that cannot be voiced. "I 
never did tell you how I met Kleitos." He sighs. "Well he sort of 



rescued me from a Roman prison." Astrid snaps her head back up at him 
in shock. Stories of what the Romans do to their prisoners are never 
tales that people look forward hearing about. "They saw me with 
Toothless one day in the forest. They saw how I could train a dragon. 
They saw me as a new weapon. Thankfully when they snuck up on us, I 
was able to get Toothless free before they got to me. I told him to 
run and come for me later. Took a bit of convincing, but he ran away 
while the Romans closed in on me . I knew he wouldn't abandon me. I 
was happy that he got away, but still feared for what would happen to 
me. They took me back to one of their garrisons and did all they 
could to get me to teach them how to train a dragon." 

Astrid was listening to every word he said, but she tore her eyes 
away from his and looked back at his wound. Looking around, she saw 
another scar on the top of his left shoulder. She placed her hand on 
it and began to trace that one as well. As she did, she slowly walked 
around his side towards his back. She had gotten a quick glimpse of 
his back before and prayed to every god that what she saw had been 
the light playing tricks on her eyes. But when she finally saw it up 
close, she retracted her hand and gasped. She visibly saw Hiccup 
stiffen ever more at the sound of her voice. His back was far worse 
than his front. There were crossing scars running the entire length 
that looked like there were from both whips and swords. There were 
burns marks that seems like they took a torch and pressed it hard 
against his back. Each injury appeared treated and completely healed, 
but seeing the extent of the injuries Astrid believed would give her 
nightmares for nights to come. But the worst of it was what went 
across his upper back. Across his upper back were the letters "SPQR" 
in Latin branded into his back. The sight of him branded caused her 
eyes to let loose a few drops of water that had been building up. She 
brought a shaking hand up and traced the brand. 

Hiccup let out a large sigh filled with dread at the thought of 
reliving everything. "'The Roman Senate and People' that's what it 
stands for. They thought branding me would make me belong to the 
Roman Empire and I would be forced to tell them everything I know. I 
never did say anything. Though it was hard. Eour weeks. Eour weeks I 
was with them. They had a healer who was in charge of keeping me 
alive. They must have done this many times before because they were 
always able to keep me just barely conscious and in pain." Tears were 
now streaming from his eyes. His breathing was becoming harder and 
more ragged. 

Astrid could tell he was crying. His shoulders were shaking and she 
could hear his breathing. She never said anything though. She had no 
idea what to say to someone who went through all that, especially 
someone she cares about. She wasn't even sure if she could find the 
voice to speak as it was. She had continued tracing a few of scars 
but there were too many to feel them all. Thinking about how she 
could offer any comfort she placed her hands on his sides before 
sliding them around and embracing him from behind. Her pals rested on 
his abs, her head pulled between his shoulder blades while holding 
onto his tightly. She turned her head and gave a quick kiss in the 
middle of his shoulder blades, right in the center of the brand, 
before turning her head again and resting against him. 

"They used ever weapon they had. They cut me. Stabbed me. Slashed at 
me. The used hot and cold steel. One guy's specialty was using a 
whip. But not just a normal leather whip. His had steel tips on it 
dug and pulled the skin. They put open flames against me. I was not 



sure what happened to Toothless but I thanked every god in Asgard 
that they did not have him. After four weeks, I was so close to 
giving up. I couldn't take it anymore. I still don't know how or why 
I survived but I did. It close, oh so close, but death never took me. 
One day Toothless saved me. I think he killed just about every Roman. 
But he saved me." More tears are falling. Hiccup is doing everything 
he can to hold back the sobs. "I passed out once he got to me. The 
last thing I remember was him curling around me. Then I woke up in a 
bed." A sob escapes and Astrid's hold tightens. "I was in a bed and 
Toothless was there." Another sob. "That's where I met Kleitos. He 
found me and Toothless and saved. Apparently they were going to 
attack the base but then they saw Toothless blow it too pieces and 
they went to see what happened and found me. They found me and saved 
me. I'm alive because of them." Hiccup can no longer hold back the 
sobs and nearly fell to the ground, if it was not for Astrid's hold 
on him. 

Astrid's mind was blank while her heart was shattered. Everything he 
told her about what happened to him she almost refused to believe. 

But from the way Hiccup was breaking down in her arms, she knew that 
it was all real. She felt him begin to collapse and give in to his 
sobs at the end of his story. Holding tightly, she lowered him down 
to his knees before quickly getting to his front. When she got down. 
Hiccup collapsed so he was half sitting, half laying on the ground, 
body still shaking with the flow of tears. Astrid sat down and pull 
him into her. She pulled his head against her breast and rubbed his 
back while also holding him tightly. She felt him throw his arms 
around her and hold onto her as though his life depended on it. All 
she could think to do was continue to hold him while pressing her 
lips to the top of his head while murmuring soothing and reassuring 
words . 

The pair stayed on the ground in the cove for some time as the held 
each other in tight embraces. Hiccup's sobs had slowly stopped and he 
had cried his eyes dry while Astrid's eyes also red and swollen from 
her own tears. The dragons had finally returned to see their riders 
crying in each other's arms and quickly went and curled around them 
while cooing softly, trying to be some form of comfort. When the two 
had finally calmed down. Hiccup slowly pulled himself back from 
Astrid, though never leaving her arms. Looking at her, "Thank you. 
I-I've never actually told anyone about that. Except for a very 
select few." He gave her a small smile. 

She couldn't help but smile back. Not only was he smiling again, but 
he had trusted her with yet another one of his greatest secrets. "I 
won't tell anyone. I promise." He nodded as a thank you before 
looking down, a little embraced about breaking down like he did. She 
took her right hand and cupped his cheek to make him look back up at 
her. "Hey." Her voice was soft. "I know you only had Toothless then. 
But that's not the case anymore. You have the whole tribe behind you. 
You have Kleitos and the others. You have Bogs and the Meathaeds 
behind you." She took her left hand and cupped his other cheek, so 
his face was nestled between her hands. "And you have me. I will 
always be there for you. I won't let you get away from me again." 
Using both her hands, she brought Hiccup's face close to hers before 
leaning in and pushing her lips against his. 

Hiccup's eyes widened in shock, 'Astrid is kissing me!' His mind 
screamed over and over again. After a moment he realized he wasn't 
kissing her back and mentally cursed him before tightening his grip 



around her waist once more and deepening the kiss between the two. 
Astrid had wrapped her arms around Hiccup's neck, preventing him from 
going anywhere. Hiccup felt as though he was in Valhalla. He had 
kissed a few girls during his travels, but none of them compared to 
Astrid . 

Astrid' s mind was screaming in joy. She was kissing Hiccup and 
enjoying every moment of it. As Hiccup had broken down in front of 
her, she wanted nothing more to just hold him and comfort him. But 
when he looked up and gave her that smile, she knew that she never 
wanted that smile to go. That smile had destroyed her resolve and she 
knew she wanted to kiss him. With this being her first kiss, Astrid 
didn't care how bad she might be, all she cared about was smashing 
her lips to Hiccup's. 

Neither one wanted to break from the kiss. That was show as Hiccup 
tilted his and deepened the kiss. He parted his mouth to allow his 
tongue to glide across her lips, asking permission to enter. Astrid 
was only acting on instinct and letting her body take control as she 
allowed Hiccup's tongue entrance. The two battle for dominance, 
though Hiccup won out due to his past experience. Astrid let out a 
small moan Hiccup pulled her onto his lap and their bodies smashed 
together as their tongues still danced with one another. His hands 
roamed up and down her back and she pulled one from around his next 
to run in over his cheek then down to rest on his bare chest. 

Both were enjoying the moment that they almost refused to break apart 
for air. But they did not want to pass out because of their make out 
session, so the two reluctantly detached lips from one another. 

Hiccup still had Astrid in his lap as he opened his eyes to look at 
her with wide silly grin on his face. She kept her eyes closed as she 
ran her tongue along he lips, still tasting Hiccup's on them. As she 
opened her eyes, she saw Hiccup gazing at her with a half-lidded 
expression. She couldn't help but let out a giggle, and she did not 
care that it did not look good for her tough shield maiden image. She 
had finally kissed Hiccup, even made out with, and with the way he 
was looking at her while holding her in his arms, she truly did not 
care about that image. He would be the only one to see this side of 
her . 

Seeing Astrid smile widen and start giggling. Hiccup couldn't contain 
his own little laugh of joy. They leaned forward and rested their 
heads against one another. Their eyes never leaving the other as 
their heavy breathing was obvious to the other as they were still out 
of breath. Hiccup wanted to kiss her again and began to lean in the 
claim her lips once more. She noticed this and began to lean in 
herself. They were only hair lengths apart before they heard a huff 
and a squawk next to them. 

Jolting their heads back, they looked around and remembered that 
their dragons had surrounded them. The expressions on the two dragons 
were clearly not amused as if saying, "Yes, we are still here." The 
two riders looked back at one another and gave an uncertain laugh at 
the situation. At this point. Toothless came over and pushed his nose 
into Hiccup's side as Stormfly did the same with beak to Astrid. They 
each took one their hands and rubbed their respected dragon. "I think 
its best we head back to the village." Astrid said, though she really 
was not wanting to leave. 


Hiccup gave a long sigh. He knew she was right, but just like her he 



did not want to leave. He was having one of the most memorable days 
of his life. "Yeah. You're probably right." The disappointment was 
clear in his voice. The two released themselves from each other's 
grasp and stood up. Hiccup went over to pick up his forgotten shirt 
and put it on. With his back turned, he never noticed Astrid watching 
his every movement, eyeing his new body with both enjoyment and 
sadness. She enjoyed the sight of his new muscles, but she loved 
feeling them even more. But seeing him with all his scars, burns, and 
branding makes her sad for all that he had to endure. 

When Hiccup was dressed again the two decided to mount their dragons 
and back to Berk. They flew in silence, neither one of them knowing 
what to say to one another. And neither really wished to say anything 
on top of that. They both enjoyed the silence and the company of one 
another. Both were lost in their thoughts about what just happened. 
They both also had bright smiles and red faces while thinking about 
what just happened. They circled Berk once before landing in the 
middle of the village. Looking around, they are confused as to why 
there is nobody around. Looking up to the sky and see the sun is 
setting, during their flight they didn't even notice the time of day 
it was. They realized that all the Vikings are in the Great Hall 
eating . 

Deciding that she was also hungry Astrid started towards the Great 
Hall after sending Stormfly off for the night. Hiccup did the same 
and the two dragons ran off, but he never moved from his spot. As 
Astrid walked a few steps she realized Hiccup was not following her, 
turning around she saw him still in the same place and seemingly deep 
in thought. "Hiccup?" He doesn't respond or even move when she called 
his name. She walked back up to him and rested a hand on his 
shoulder, which seem to knock him out of his thoughts as he turned 
his head to look at her. "Hey, what's wrong?" 

"Oh nothing. Just thinking is all." He gives her a smile, trying to 
convince her. But she doesn't buy it, she notices his smile doesn't 
reach his eyes. 

She shakes her head at him with a little frown. 'No. Come on. What's 
going on?" 

"Noth-" His attempt to avoid the conversation is cut off by her 
glare. Realizing that he isn't going to win this argument he gives 
out a long sigh. "Okay. What was that early?" She raises an eyebrow, 
not understanding what he means. He blushes as he talks about it. 
"Back in the cove. What happened between us?" He uses his hands to 
gesture between them. "What was that?" 

Her face become just as red as his as she realized what he is talking 
about. "I-It was a kiss Hiccup." She says slowly. "I thought that was 
obvious . " 

Now its Hiccup's turn to shake his head. "I know that. But what did 
it mean? Or where you just comforting me?" He looks right her as he 
asks and she couldn't look away even if she wanted to. 

"Oha€ 1 " She doesn't really know how to respond. This is the first 
time she has even been in this situation. She enjoyed teasing him a 
few nights ago, but this was a serious conversation. Astrid has never 
had feelings for anyone like this before and it scares her, even if 
she would deny it until ragnarok. Not really knowing what to say, she 



decides to push the question back on him and hope that he will answer 
how she hopes he will. "Wella€l What did you want it to 
mean? " 


Hiccup blinks for a second, he is not really sure if he truly wants 
to answer that. Yes, she kissed him and said she would always be 
there for him. But he is worried that he could mess this up and ruin 
any type of relationship or friendship they have. But this is his 
chance to say how he feels. "I really like you Astrid. I have liked 
you for years, even before I left. I always thought you were 
beautiful, smart, determined, and strong. I guess I was hoping that 
kiss meant something to you. Because it meant something to me." 

Not even a second after he finished his little speech, he felt lips 
pressed against his. Once again, he was stunned with wide-eyes at the 
fact that Astrid is kissing him. But much like earlier that day, he 
relaxed into the kiss and reciprocated it. A moment later Astrid 
pulls always, to see a dazed Hiccup with a half-lidded goofy smile 
expression on his face. She pulls his head down so their foreheads 
touch, "It meant something to me too." His grins widens even more and 
she can't help but giggle again. She gives him another quick, deep 
kiss on the lips, his half dazed expression returns again. She can't 

help but love the face he makes, she finds it quite endearing. 

With him still partly out of it, she grabs his hand and begins to 

lead them into the Great Hall to eat. They notice the heirs are 

sitting with the gang at the off to the side. After getting their 
food they walk over and join the group. The group ask where the pair 
was but the only the answer was that they went out for some flying. 
Thankfully the group accepts the answer and does not press further, 
but they notice the looks they are getting from the two heirs and the 
female twin. Those three know something more occurred, while the 
other two guys are completely clueless and too into their food to 
care. Dinner relaxes in to easy conversations and good company as the 
night rolls on. 

As the night is coming to a close, most of the older and younger 
Vikings retired for the night, leaving a mostly empty Great Hall. The 
group of young adults also decide to call it a night for they have 
more training and flying the next day with their dragons. As they all 
bid each other goodnight, only two remain at the table. Hiccup and 
Astrid remain in comfortable silence as sit next to one another, as 
they had all night. Hiccup decides he is going to break the silence. 
"Hey Astrid." She just turns her head and makes a noise for him to 
continue. "I was uha€ 1 sort of wondering ifa€l if we area€ 1 you 
knowa€ 1 together?" He nervously stammers out. 

Astrid just lightly laughs and shakes her head at him. "Hiccup the 
Dragon Tamer, Slayer of the Red Death, Bane of the Outcasts, and Heir 
of Berk is afraid of asking a girl out?" She laughs even more, she 
enjoys teasing him greatly. 

Hiccup rubs the back of his head in embarrassment. "Wella€l When the 
girl is youa€ 1 Kind of." His nervously laughs, still not sure what 
the answer to his question is. 

She just rolls her eyes and punches his shoulder. "That's for being 
nervous." She then grabs the front of his tunic and pulls him towards 
her, smashing her lips to his. Once she breaks, she keeps her lips 
close, "And that's because yes. We are together." His smile looks 



like it was going to split his face. Astrid then yawns as she rests 
her head against his shoulder. 


He looks at her in surprise, never expecting Astrid to openly resting 
her head against him like that. "Is the Great Astrid Hofferson 
getting soft and resting against a man?" He jokes with her, already 
feeling slightly more confident with himself. 

Her hand travels towards her axe as she slightly lifts it. Without 
removing her head she glares up at him, "Want me to remove what makes 
you a man?" 

Even in the late hours, her threats still carry great weight and that 
previous confidence he had is gone. He holds his hands up in 
surrender, "Okay sorry. Never mind. I was wrong." She just huffs in 
agreement before lowering her axe back down. Noticing how she is 
almost asleep on his shoulder he realizes its best if he gets her 
home. "Come on Astrid. Let's get you home." She just nods as he wraps 
his arm around her and lifts her up. The couple walk out the nearly 
empty Great Hall, only filled with passed out drunkards, and begin 
their way towards the Hofferson household. The entire way. Hiccup has 
his arm around Astrid while her head never leaves his shoulder. 

When they arrive at her house, she gives him a quick peck goodnight 
before disappearing behind the door. Hiccup stands there for a second 
before finally coming to and begins his walk home. He can't believe 
his luck at everything that has happened. Astrid kissed him. Astrid 
made out with him. Astrid agreed to be his girlfriend. There was 
almost nothing in the world that could ruin his day. He went home 
with a wide grin on his face that he believed would probably be there 
for the rest of his life. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : <strong> 

Told you I would be faster than last chapter and here you go. Hope 
you enjoyed. This was mainly Hicstrid relationship while getting to 
know some of Hiccup's past. I know a lot of people do scars and 
torture, but I tried to have my own little twist on it with the fire 
burns and the branding on his back (if someone else has done that 
then I must not have read that story yet) . 

I love all the comments by the way, they are highly encouraged. I 
love reading what you all think. And sometimes I use them in the 
story (ex. A guest suggested that Hiccup be Astrid' s first kiss and I 
am using that idea) . So if you have any idea, don't be afraid to 

voice it (but just letting you know that it does not mean that I will 

use it, there is just a possibility of it) . 

Also I am begging to just brainstorm for my next story. No, I am not 
abandoning this one or anything like that. I am just thinking of what 
I am going to write when this one is getting closer to the end or is 
finished. I have an idea of Hiccup and Astrid leave Berk after the 
flight, but they carry a hate for Berk (not Dark! Hiccup or Astrid but 
just no longer want anything to do with Berk) . They end up creating a 
new tribe and it would actually be a Heather/Hiccup/Astrid fanfiction 
because Hiccup deserves it. I am just curious for your opinion on 
this, even though I am not giving you a lot of information to go off 

of. I'll probably ask this again in the upcoming chapters just so I 



can gauge everyone's opinion. 

Thank you, and don't forget or be afraid to comment. 

End 
f ile . 



